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PREFACE. 



This Tale, begun in happier years, was completed 
by the writer, when on the verge of Foubscokb, in 
the shadowed days of bereavement, and unlooked- 
for poverty. 



ASHDOWN PARSONAGE SIXTY 

YEARS SINCE. 



CHAPTER I. 

"Good morning, papa," said Ellen Hamilton, entering the 
library, which also served for a breakfast-room at Ashdown 
Parsonage. 

** How is your mother, Ellen?" said Mr. Hamilton, who 
was looking at the weather-glass. 

"Rather better this morning, papa, but she feels this 
extreme cold ; I think mamma said extreme." 

" It is indeed piercing, and we shall have, I predict, a 
heavy fall of snow before night." 

" Oh, poor Dame Egerton, I hope we shall be able to go 
and see her, do not you, Jessie ?" said Ellen to her sister, who 
came in at that moment. 

" Kiss me, papa," said Jessie, " and say Yes." 

"My dear, it does not depend on my saying 'yes,' it 
depends on the weather. If you finish your lessons in time, I 
am very willing to walk with you to the old pool. Ring the 
bell, I am quite ready." 

Dawson, the cook, Euth, old Andrew, and Ralph, now 
came in to prayers. 

"Dawson," said Jessie to the servant who remained after 
they were finished, to take up her lady's breakfast, '* does 
Andrew think it will snow ?" 

*' I do not know, Miss Jessie," said Dawson, quietly walk- 
ing out of the room with the tray. 

"Dawson never does know anything," ofcwjsc^^^'^^MNsAN 
" but pray g^ive me some tea, ISiWeii, a-u^ ^^ "cl^"^ \^0«. ^spqJs* ^^ 
the window," 
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*' I am watching Eoger, and wondering what he is at." 
" Why, Ellen," said her papa, looking up from the new! 
paper which he was reading, '^ he is putting peas-haulm roun 
the stocks, and on the gentian and other plants, which prove 
that Andrew does not think it will snow, though I do 
Jesaie, there is your robin on the sill of the window, and ; 
blackbird, and some chaffinches, they are good judges of th< 
weather, and come to provide for themselves before the snos 
comes ; birds are sensible of atmospheric changes sooner thai 
man. Muff, too, is very sleepy this morning, and onl; 
stretches out her paw when she is called. I think the robi 
might come under the table, and she would not see it." 

'* She is sleeping with her head on the rug too, papa, anc 

her face turned up. Eover, Kover, you have frightened awa; 

I my birds," added Jessie, to a black spaniel with very lon| 

I ears, who just then made his appearance on the lawn. '^ Papt 

you said * atmospheric* just now, I do not know what atmos 

I pheric means." 

«Do you know what atmosphere means ?" 
" No, not exactly." 
; " Do you, EUen ?" • 

j " I think, papa, it is the air which surrounds us.'* 

1 ** Eight, my dear; now, Jessie, can you tell what '. 

! meant?" 

" Yes, papa ; air changes." 

" Or changes in the air, eh ! Where did you walk to thi 
morning ?" 

** To the old mill, papa, and oh ! how beautiful the icicle 
were on the mill- wheel, which stood quite still; but the strean 
was not frozen, it was running and gurgling away. The ia 
looked like fretwork ; we should have liked to look at it longer 
but we knew we had not time, for Jacob and the donkey 
came up, and he was lifting off the sacks from his back, and 
going in to his breakfast. He and the donkey put me in mine 
of the sand toy my aunt sent us ; don't you remember, papal 
the wheel was going round, and a boy choppinfi: at t 
block." 

** I think I do remember something about it ; but hav« 
you ever read Cowper*s description of a water-mill on a frosty 
morning P" 
''No, papa." 
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'* Fetch me that parple morocco book from the second 
shelf, and I will read it to you." 

" On the flood 
Indurated and fixed, the snowy weight 
Lies undissolred ; while silently beneath. 
And unperoeiyed, the current steals away. 
Not so, where scornful of a check it leaps 
The miU-dam, dashes on the restless wheel, 
And wantons in the pebbly gulph below. 
No frost can bind it there ; its utmost force 
Can but arrest the light and smoky mist, 
That in its fall the liquid sheet throws wide. 
And see where it has hung the embroidered banks, 
With forms so various, that no pow'rs of art, 
The pencil or the pen, may trace the scene ! 
Here gUttering turrets rise, upbearing high 
(Fantastic misarrangement !), on the roof. 
Large' growth of what may seem the sparkling trees, 
And shrubs of fairyland. The crystal drops, 
That trickle down the branches fast congeal' d, 
Shoot into pillars of pellucid length, 
And prop the pile they but adom'd before. 
Here grotto within grotto safe defies 
The sunbeam ; there, imboss'd and fretted wild, 
The growing wonder takes a thousand shapes 
Capricious, in which fisincy seeks in vain 
The likeness of some object seen before. 
Thus nature works, as if to mock at art, 
And in defiance of her rival pow'rs ; 
By these fortuitous and random strokes, 
Performing such inimitable feat-s. 
As she with all her rules can never reach." 

" Thank you, papa," said both his daughters. 

'* I think Cowper must have seen this yery mill-wheel," 
said Ellen. 

** No, my child, Cowper lived at Olney, in Buckingham- 
shire, when he wrote these lines. I have a print in my port- 
folio, which I will show you, and which, by and by, you 
may copy if you will." 

" Shall I ever draw, papa?" asked Jessie. 

** Not unless you show a greater taste for it than you do 
at present. Your drawings are like some outLea\dMfcL «sikSSisSiw'%« — 
indeed not like any animal at Bi\i, «cii^ ^av« Xx.^^'e* -st^ "^iss:^' 
tlung but trees. My dear, do ixot ea.\, ^o \aa\.»' 
''I am veiy hungry, papa." 
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** That is no reason why you should eat so unlike a young 
lady. I cannot think where you could acquire this remark- 
ahly disagreeable habit ; I hope you will correct it, I most 
particularly dislike it." 

'^ I am afraid the hyacinths will not grow this weather/' 
said Ellen, looking at her hyacinths. 

*' Yes they will, Ellen, provided the frost is not 8o intense 
as to freeze the water ; you must remember to take them out 
of the way of the draughts every evening. A Mend of your 
mother's bad charge of the hyacinths which always ornamented 
their drawing-rooms in early spring ; one night she neglected 
taking them out of the balconies where she had placed them, 
and where they were always put when the sun shone ; a sharp 
frost came on during the night, and the next morning, when 
poor Maria went into the £awing-room, what was her con- 
sternation when she saw every glass fiill of ice, and the 
greater part of them crashed. She burst into tears and ran to 
her favourite sister, who consoled her as well as she could 
(she was an able comforter too!), but they were afraid to 
meet their father in the drawing-room before dinner, as he, 
though a fond and good father, was apt to be a Httle harsh 
and sharp in his reprimands, and expected his children always 
to attend to their several duties and punctually discharge 
them, however trifling ; accordingly, poor Maria felt she was 
in a great scrape, and trembled when at last obliged to make 
her appearance, on Henrietta's arm. Her father stood, as 
was his usual custom, with his back to the Are, and the tails 
of his coat under each arm. Maria sat down near the door. 
Presently Mr. Barrington looked round and missed the 
hyacinths. An inquiry and the dreaded explanation followed, 
and Maria's contrition, mixed with Henrietta's intercession, 
got her through better than she expected. The accident had 
the good effect of making Maria careful ever after." 

** You would not have been so angry with me, would yotf, 
papa?" asked Ellen. 

" My child, the habit of heedlessness is a very bad one, 
and needs correction, and Mr. Barrington was very right to 
try to correct it." 

** Am I heedless, papa ?" inquired Ellen. 

'*INo, my dear, not generally." 
^^Am I, papa ?'' said Jessie. 
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• "I am afraid I must say yes, Jessie, but you will improve, 
I hope, and not light candles &om the hall lamp." 

"Oh, do! that I will not again; how frightened I was 
when it shivered to pieces, and Dawson and Ealph came 
running to see what was the matter ; but I did not forget 
anything, papa, I only threw the lighted paper into the lamp, 
cUid it cracked it." 

" WeU, you will be more careful in future, I hope, and 
not fling lighted paper anywhere ; indeed, you should not 
have attempted to light your taper from the hall lamp. And 
now ring the bell that the things may be taken away; I have 
some letters to write, and I must go and look at the Aldemey 
cow and her calf; it has come at a most unpropitious time, 
but fortunately there is plenty of ■ " 

" May I go and see the calf?" said Jessie, " and give the 
cow some beet-root, for there is plenty of that, I know ; I saw 
Andrew stacking it away." 

"No, Jessie, I like beet-root myself, and so does your 
mamma; so we will keep the beet-root for our table, and 
give Cowslip mangel-wurzel." 

** But may I go and see the calf? I wonder what colour 
itis?" 

** N'ot at present; I will take you some other time." 

" Please, sir, Andrew says he doesn't think the st^ck *ll 
serve the winter," observed Ralph, stopping with the tray in 
his hand. 

" Yery well, then, I must contrive and get some more 
hay ; but this weather, I take it, frightens Andrew." 

** You can get plenty of hay, papa; don't vou remember 
how much we saw in the fields in the summer.'^ 

'* Yes, but the farmers have a great many cows and horses 
to consume it, and are not fond of parting with their hay ; 
however, it so happens that poor Wilkinson offered me some 
hay last week, as he has not things to eat it. I must try what 
I can do for that poor man ; I am really sorry for him, with 
80 large a family; I must set a subscription on foot." 

" Yes, do, papa, and we will each give a shilling." 

** Yery well, my dears, I hope everybody will follow youx 
example, and we shall even then, do ^0T[i'fc>i3Ka^%\\s^a^.^"\^^ 
Colonel Deiancey will give some \i\iii^^^^r 

'^ Founds, papa." 
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" 1^0, no, I mean shillings. I shall send Andrew, an( 
have the hay brought in before the snow falls, and that wil 
relieve all his apprehensions on that score ; I shall then liavi 
to watch that he does not let Robin give the cows too mucl 
and waste it ; even the best servants will do this when the} 
fancy there is what they call ' plenty to go to.' *' 

** Look what icicles are hanging from the verandah,*' said 
Ellen to Jessie ; *' they glisten, too, like diamonds ; one hat 
just fallen on Eover's back, and made him jump. Poor Eoj 
he wondered what it was !" 

" By the way," said Mr. Hamilton (noticing the beanty oi 
the icicles), ** I might as well have read you the description oi 
the Empress of Russia's palace, which follows that of the 
water-mill in Cowper ; I can some other time." 

"Now, Jessie," said Ellen, "one run romid the shrubbery, 
and then for our lessons." 

They hastened to get ready, and, on going into the shrub- 
bery, noticed the tameness of the blackbirds which hopped in 
and out under the laurels in their path ; some fieldfares, too, 
were sitting disconsolate under the quickset hedge adjoining, 
and a flight of starlings close by them, with a magpie chatter- 
ing in the old oak over their heads. 

" Can you see another magpie, Ellen ? " said Jessie, " be- 
cause somebody says if there is only one magpie it is a sign 
of foul weather." 

"No, I only see the one in the tree." 

"Oh, it must snow though the sun shines now," said 
Jessie (who, like her papa, was a passionate admirer of birds, 
and already knew many of their habits), " the poor birds are 
80 tame ! Muff, go in, and do not scare them away." 

" Poor Muff," said Ellen (whose great pet she was), ** you 
must have a walk, and having had your breakfast, you will 
not want a bird. Look at the squirrel, Jessie, leaping about 
in the ash tree; it has wandered out of the park, and is Msking 
about here ; but hark ! there is the old clock chiming the 
hour ; we must go in and see mamma." 



CHAPTER IL 

Teuft found Mrs, Hamilton nearly dressed, «nd told. \iet ^ 
^^e little occurrencea of the morning \ sh.e WatAnodi \a ^^<&^ 
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trifles with the fondness of an affectionate mother, and to 
them she would give them their music lesson, when they hi 
finished with papa. They were soon seated in the library 
their own table with their books. 

"I cannot write my exercise, Ellen, my fingers are 
cold," said Jessie, " andj^apa will be angry ; I must go to tl 
fire and warm them. Can you tell me, Ellen, what autho 
were most esteemed in Queen Anne's reign ? " 

" I am sure you may find Addison for one, and I thii 
Steele for another," replied her sister; '*and I think tl 
greatest general was the Duke of Marlborough, once pla 
Ensign Churchill, whose descendants now own Bleinheii 
where Mrs. Templeman says there are such beautiful gardec 
and where those very small spaniels come from, not half 
big as Eover, with very long ears." 

'' I am sorry Mrs. Templeman is gone from Ashdown, aii 
you, Ellen?" 

" Do not talk any more now, Jessie, but'vvTrite, or you w: 
not have finished ; papa will be here presently." Mr. Kami 
ton came in a few minutes, and the lessons were well said, ai 
the exercises tolerably done. 

*' And now we must go to mamma, and then, papa, wi 
be. you walk with us ?" 
191 " Yes, my dears ; come to me at one o'clock." 

They were punctual to the time. " And now for po 
dame Egerton," said Ellen; ''mamma has given me son 
id flannel to take to her, and a pair of warm stockings." 
9^ " Shall we go through the park or by the heath ?" 

o ''I think we will go over the heath, and come back I 

the park." 

They let themselves out at a pretty little wicket gate, whi( 
opened into a winding path leading through a grassy knoll 
the heath ; on one side was a large pond on which some wi 
ducks were seated by the edge on the ice ; a gamekeeper w; 
creeping up to get a shot at them, in which he succeeded, ai 
as they rose, killed two, much to the young ladies' discomfitu: 
and Eover's delight, who bounded over the heath towards tl 
spot, and came back looking as if he had shot th<^ d»5^ 
himself. 

" There goes a woodcock out ot fti^ t^iiSajwiJ'* %*».^^^^^ 
milton; ''I wish I had a gau mywii.'* 
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'* Why, papa, you might shoot," said Ellen. 

** Yes, my dear, but I have not attempted it since I came 
to Ashdown ; in former times I shot a great deal with Mr. 
Seymour." 

" Where is Mr. Seymour ?" 

** I wish I could tell you; he went abroad, and I have lost 
sight of him for many years." 

'* How beautiful those birches look with the hoarfrost on 
them ! that poor little creeper cannot find many insects now ; 
what a lively pretty little bird it is !" said Jessie. 

'' It is better off during snow than many other birds," 
observed her papa, ^* as the bark of trees still afford it eggs and 
larv88, when the ground is shut to all intents and purposes to 
those who live on its fruits ; the crows, the rooks, jackdaws, 
blackbirds, thrushes, and a variety of other birds, you see look 
very miserable and sit shivering about.'* 

'' I read something about it in the same book you read 
about the mill stream being frozen, papa; you found it for me." 

*< I know what you mean, Jessie ; it is Cowper who says, 

« ( How find the xnjriacls that, in summer, cbeer 
The hills and Talleys with their ceaeeless songs, 
Due sustenance, or where subsist they now P 
Earth yields them nought ; the imprisoned worm is safe 
Beneath the frozen clod ; all seeds of herbs 
Lie cOTered close ; and berry-bearing thorns, 
That feed the thrush (whaterer some suppose) 
Afibrd the smaller minstrels no supply. 
The long-protracted rigoiir of the year 
Thins all their numerous flocks. In chinks and holes 
Ten thousand seek an unmolested end. 
As instinct prompts ; self buried ere they die. 
The veiy rooks and daws forsake the fields, 
Where neither grub, nor root, nor earth-nut, now 
Bepays their labour more,' " etc. 

^' The little Egertons are sliding on the pool," said Ellen ; 
" there is Euth, too, and little Amy trying to slide." 

Euth ran to the gate to open it when she saw the party of 
'' gentlefolks," and they went through a neat garden into a 
cottage aa neat; Bwept, and sanded : by the side of the peat 
.^ne oat a poor woman, who rose and "held "by \i.«t OmIyc V&c^&\i 
urtBeying to Mr. ITamiltoii^ who told "hex \i© ^«a ^J^\ft ^'^ 
*• well enough to oojxxi^ down-Btairs agam. 
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'' Blessed be God for his mercy in raising me np, sir. I 

i. hope you and madam and the young ladies will be rewarded 

i for all your kindnesses ; I think on it by day and by night, 

though I sleeps now comfortable, and Stephen wakes mostly 

first. Ah ! how many's the mom I ha' waked him to get 

I up to kindle the fire and go to work ; won't you be please^ 

to sit near the fire, miss, it's main cold ?" 
X '^ Thank you, dame, I do very well ; mamma has sent you 

1 some fiannel and warm stockings." 

'' Bless her goodness again and again ; I sweeped the 
B room mysel' this morning, and let Ruth go out a bit ; poor 
M thing, she have had a hard time of it." 
a " Ruth, you were glad to be serviceable to yonr mother, 

^ were you not ?" said Mr. Hamilton to Ruth, who stood by the 
J ] door curtseying, with her eyes modestly fixed on the ground, 

not staring, as rude children do, at the young ladies. 
>] " Yes, sir," replied Ruth, looking up. 

s ** I know you will be a good girl, and teach Amy to be 

B. good too," said Mr. Hamilton; "and can you eat now, my 
good woman?" 

" Oh yes, sir, and Mrs. Jenkins do send me a nice bit now 
and tan, and it relisses now." 

** Yery good, and you have indeed reason to be thankful ; 
that your recovery has been owing to the Power that alone can 
raise up, you are so well aware of, that I need not say anything 
on that subject. I hope you will come to church as soon as 
you can walk so far ; but do not try before you feel you are 
strong enough. I will come and read to you. I suppose Suth 
has read some of the Bible to you this morning ?" 

" Yes, sir, thank you, she read to me from Isaiah about 
Hezekias and his getting well of his sickness." 

" Yery well, take care you do not get cold. Good-bye." 
" Oh dearee me, sir, how is Madam Hamilton ?" 
'' She is better, and perhaps may come and see yon in the 
spring." 

'* What is the reason that cottagers' cats seldom have a nice 
tail, and look starved?" saidEUen, as poor puss came by ijiem in 
the path. 

" I suppose they bum their tails %i\&Ki<^ \«5i \tfass. *^^ 
peat fire, tempted by the warm \iear\^, mi^ «t^ ti^\. <5^^ ^'^^ 
HUen. I am afraid Muff does not eaVSa. Wi laass^ ^c^^ »^«s: 
^gerton'a cat." 
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" Indeed, papa, she catches one almost every day, cook says, 
under the fiour tub; she sits and watches them and seizes theti^ 
in a moment ; I am glad the weather makes her sleepy, fHxeJ 
would catch the poor robins else." ' 

" There goes tiie coach, papa, by the lodge ; how gay it 
looks across the dark heath !" 

*^ It will be almost hidden by turkeys next week going up 
for Christmas fare, Jessie. Sy the way, Ellen, do you know u 
your mamma has bespoken one ? " 

" 'No, papa." 
** " If not, we will go to-morrow to Fanner Morrison's and 
order one." 

" I like to go to the Down Farm," said both the children. 
" What a large herd of deer under that old oak amongst the 
fern! some fawn-coloured, some mottled, some white; now they 
gallop away so fleetly andhave disturbed a pheasant See, papa." 

** Yes, I saw him ; a pheasant makes a poor appearance on 
the wing, a blackcock flies better, and looks then the nobler 
bird of ttie two. We must walk fast up this old avenue, which 
begins to want clearing in many parts of the bush and under- 
wood.'* 

" But oh, papa, how sweetly the nightingales sing here in 
the spring ! mamma was well enough to walk here some even- 
ings, and they were delightM." 

" I dare say, but there is plenty of covert for them all over 
the park, and I should like to have this noble avenue in order. I 
See, there is a deer looking through the beechwood, I see his 
antlers above the yellow leaves, and now away he bounds ! 
Did you ever notice, my dears, that the leaves of beeches 
remain longer on the trees than any others ? In fact, they do 
not fall off the young beech till the fresh ones come ; for this 
reason some people prefer a beech hedge, it aflbrds so good a 
shelter." 

^* I hear Stephen's axe ringing in the woods," said Ellen ; 
" what trees is he cutting down, papa ? " 

" Probably ash, or it may be elm." 

** 1 like the ash ; it is so graceful with its light foliage." 

" Yes, my dear, it is; but it is in leaf onVy ?Lve> mQ.ii>iJaaY[i^3EL^ 
j^mr/ it does not rentore to unfold its "bwdia InW 1IL«^ •. i w>. m«^ 
hire noticed them with their dark brown fi\ioat\i» ^^e\^:m% Vd 
pi2l. There ia an old Baying, "Iftheashleaveawc^^^^^^^^^ 
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-the oak leaves it will be a bad summer ;" but it is a beautiful 
tree, and its stem when grown old and covered with ivy in the 
"banks of the deep lanes forms a picture in itself. I have often 
stopped to admire its effect with the ferns, as you sometimes 
see them waving gracefully round its roots, which twist about 
fantastically in every direction, and run to great lengths naked 
«long the banks like grey serpents writhed here and there. Ah, 
Bja. old pollard, specially an ash pollard, is a glorious thing ! and 
II remember an old oak one on whose twisted roots I have often 
sat and even swung." 

" There is Fowdy in the porch mewing to be let in ; so we 
are just in time to go in with her," said Jessie, ringing the bell. 

The door was opened by a tidy girl in a check apron and 
fihort-sleeved stuff gown. 

" Mrs. Meredith is not at dinner ?" asked Mr. Hamilton. 

"J^'o, sir. Please to walk in," said Phcebe, ushering 
Ihem along a long passage into a pleasant cheerful parlour at 
"the end, where, knitting a stocking, sat Mrs. Meredith, who 
got up with a low curtsey to receive her visitors. 

** I am afraid you and the young ladies find it very cold 
this frosty morning." 

" Not in your room, which is a picture of warmth and 
comfort ! Do not go to that closet, Mrs. Meredith, we cannot 
cat any cake to-day, or stay ten minutes with you ; we dine, 
as you know, on Mrs. Hamilton's account, at three o'clock, 
and it is nearly two now ; we merely looked in on you to say 
how do you do." 

" I am sorry you will not let the young ladies taste the 
hest cake I ever made, sir ; but I hope they will come some 
morning again this week before it gets stale. I am glad to 
hear Mrs. Hamilton can dine down-stairs again," said Mrs. 
Meredith, resuming her knitting. «* Perhaps, sir, you would 
hke a little ratafia ?" 

" Not a drop ; you are a true housekeeper in this respect, 
you always have plenty of good things." 

*' Ay, but the worst of it is, there is nobody to enjoy 
them ; if I could but see this fine old place inhabited ^s^^iccs^^ 
how happy it would make me ! aboxiVi ^a ^mi^^^'Ws^'ss'er^- 
2)odjr else ia rejoicing, I am always mo«\> T£i'^[as\0cL^^^iStf5K»^ 
there is nobody here to see the poor '5W>^\ft xckSi^^ V«^^^ 
be bounty beatowed.'* 
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" We must take the evil with the good ; you should In 
thankful that you live with so hountiful a master, who allo^ 
you to distrihute so much, and make so many comfortahle; 
how much worse it would have heen had you served a different 
sort of family." 

" Yes, sir, you are in the right, I often think so myself; 
but it would do me good to see a master and mistress here, 
to see my lord and my lady, and have young gentlemen btA 
ladies running about, and coming to me and saying, Mn. 
Meredith, I want this ; Mrs. Meredith, I want that. Ah! 
Miss Hamilton, you have got Fowdy in your lap, I see." 

" Yes, she is going to sleep ; look, papa/' 

'* Well now, if you had your wish, perhaps there might 
be dogs that would torment Fowdy, and that you would not 
like, Mrs. Meredith.*' 

''Ah, sir, you always find something to console one, even 
in trifles." 

" I always think this is such a pretty little window," said I 
Jessie, '* opening out on these sweet flowers in this pretty 
little garden, and looking on the terrace, and the park below 
that ; but the poor flowers are all gone now, even the beau- 
tiful white stocks hang their heads." 

'' Yes, Miss Jessie, they are gone, but I sent a large bunch 
of them which I gathered yesterday up to the parsonage, by 
Eoger, this morning, and they still smell sweet. Dear me, I 
must hang the curtain over Tiny, he sings so loud." 

** No, we must go, and Tiny may sing. I have heard J 
canaries always sing more at Christmas than at any other 
time. Come, EUen, put down Eowdy and bid Mrs. Meredith 
good-bye, I smeU her dinner. Do not call Phoebe or comt 
yourself, we can let ourselves out." ! 

" "We must go the shortest way home, my loves, if the grasB 
is not wet ; and here is Eover tired of waiting for us." 

'* How pretty these hawthorn bushes are, covered with 
moss," said Ellen ; '' and this flne moss which falls from the 
larches is still prettier. I should like to gather some^for 
mamma, if I had time." 

'' But you have not, my dear, and you can come at anjr 
o/!Aer time to gather moss, there is always "^leBLty , «s5L\i\ss*0Mst 
down OB the aide of the park near the \\ftat\i, \)aftT«i ^x^ Taass^ 
beautifid ranetiea. Have you never obaet^e^ t\iemV^ 
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" No, papa, only the little grey cups, which look like wine 
lasses tipped with crimson." 

**Well, some day we will go moss gathering, and we 
ball get many different kinds, in all of which there is some* 
hing to admire." 

** Oh, what a large herd of deer Eover is chasing !'• 

** Come here, Kover," said Mr. Hamilton, "we must not 
ake him through the park if he runs after the deer ; and now, 
rirls, jump over the stile. I once knew a poor woman who 
umped over it much quicker than you do, but terror gave 
roigs to her." 

'* Had she really wings, papa, because she was frightened, 
md why was she frightened ?" 

'' iN'o, I do not mean that she really became possessed of 
firings, how silly of you to imagine such a thing ! it is a figure 
)f speech. Why she was frightened is easily told j she wa^ 
taking home a small basket with some linen she had been wash- 
ing for some ladies who employed her, and which she carried 
under one arm, her baby, an infant of about eight months 
Did, was on the other ; she walked very fast through this part 
[)f the park, knowing there was a fierce bull often feeding 
there, of which complaints had often been made to the steward, 
who treated them as nonsense ; just as she reached the old 
chestnut trees on the right there she heard the roar of the 
bull, and turning her head round, saw him pawing the earth 
and tossing his head in a threatening manner; she set off and 
ran, and heard the bull pursuing her, bellowing loudly. She 
remembers reaching the high stile before us, but nothing 
farther, till she found herself lying on the ground, and on 
opening her eyes, and raising herself up, she saw her baby in 
the ditch on its face, and the linen scattered about oq the 
grass. She got up and ran to the child, who was not hurt, she 
then fell on her knees and thanked God, and then picking up 
her linen, which, as the grass was dry, was not soiled, she 
carried it to the ladies for whom she had been washing it ; 
they treated her very kindly, and gave her something to com- 
fort her and allay her agitation, and after resting till she w&<3. 
quite composed, she walked back to \xet ^'^iXXa.^^^ ^^Kc^vssis* 
going with hex, Tou may "be cextaaxi ^'^ ^^ tl^*^ -^^cJssqs.^ 
!Jirough the park on her return." >^ 

''Foor woman, how sadly trigbten^^ ^^ tb»sS^^m?i'^ 
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" 1^0, no, I mean shillings. I shall send Andrew, and 
have the hay brought in before the snow falls, and that will 
relieve all his apprehensions on that score ; I shall then have 
to watch that he does not let Bobin give the cows too mnch 
and waste it ; even the best servants will do this when they 
fancy there is what they call ' plenty to go to.' *' 

** Look what icicles are hanging from the verandah/' said 
Ellen to Jessie ; '* they glisten, too, like diamonds ; one lias 
just fallen on Eover's back, and made him jump. Poor Ko, 
he wondered what it was !" 

"By the way," said Mr. Hamilton (noticing the beanty of 
the icicles), " I might as well have read you the description of 
the Empress of Bnssia's palace, which follows that of the 
water-mill in Cowper ; I can some other time." 

"Now, Jessie," said Ellen, "one run round the shrubbery, 
and then for our lessons." 

They hastened to get ready, and, on going into the shrub- 
bery, noticed the tameness of the blackbirds which hopped in 
and out under the laurels in their path ; some fieldfares, too, 
were sitting disconsolate under the quickset hedge adjoining, 
and a flight of starlings close by them, with a magpie chatter- 
ing in the old oak over their heads. 

" Can you see another magpie, Ellen ? " said Jessie, " be- 
cause somebody says if there is only one magpie it is a sign 
of foul weather." 

"iN'o, I only see the one in the tree." 

"Oh, it must snow though the sun shines now," said 
Jessie (who, like her papa, was a passionate admirer of birds, 
and already knew many of their habits), " the poor birds are 
so tame ! Muff, go in, and do not scare them away." 

** Poor Muff," said Ellen (whose great pet she was), " yon 
must have a walk, and having had your breakfast, you will 
not want a bird. Look at the squirrel, Jessie, leaping about 
in the ash tree,* it has wandered out of the park, and is Msking 
about here ; but hark ! there is the old clock chiming thd 
hour ; we must go in and see mamma." 



CHAPTER IL 

■^izyr ^imd Mrs, Hamilton nearly dressed, «ivd told Ixsc all 
^£e little occurrences of the monung*, sh^ \\s\ATi^\A\2bk»eA 



SIXTY TEA.E8 SINCE. 7 

trifles with the fondness of an affectionate mother, and told 
them she would give them their music lesson, when they had 
finished with papa. They were soon seated in the library at 
their own table with their books. 

"I cannot write my exercise, Ellen, my fingers are so 
cold," said Jessie, ** andj^apa will be angry ; I must go to the 
fire and warm them. Can you tell me, Ellen, what authors 
were most esteemed in Queen Anne's reign ? " 

" I am sure you may find Addison for one, and I think 
Steele for another," replied her sister; "and I think the 
greatest general was the Duke of Marlborough, once plain 
Ensign Churchill, whose descendants now own Bleinheim, 
where Mrs. Templeman says there are such beautiful gardens, 
and where those very small spaniels come from, not half so 
big as Eover, with very long ears." 

" I am sorry Mrs. Templeman is gone from Ashdown, ain't 
you, Ellen?" 

'* Do not talk any more now, Jessie, but-vvTpite, or you will 
not have finished ; papa will be here presently." Mr. Hamil- 
ton came in a few minutes, and the lessons were well said, and 
the exercises tolerably done. 

'* And now we must go to mamma, and then, papa, will 
you walk with us ?" 

" Yes, my dears ; come to me at one o'clock." 

They were punctual to the time. "And now for poor 
dame Egerton," said Ellen; ''mamma has given me some 
flannel to take to her, and a pair of warm stockings." 

" Shall we go through the park or by the heath ?" 

" I think we will go over the heath, and come back by 
the park." 

They let themselves out at a pretty little wicket gate, which 
opened into a winding path leading through a grassy knoll to 
the heath ; on one side was a large pond on which some wild 
ducks were seated by the edge on the ice ; a gamekeeper was 
creeping up to get a shot at them, in which he succeeded, and 
as they rose, killed two, much to the young ladies' discomfiture 
and Eover's delight, who bounded over the heath towards the 
spot, and came back looking as if he had shot the ducks 
himself. 

** There goea a woodcock out o{ t\ift ra!^<w^J'* %«l^^^x.^^^- 
milton; "I wish I had a gun. myaeii'* 
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" No, no, I mean Bhillings. I shall send Andrew, a 
have the hay brought in before the snow falls, and that w 
relieve all his apprehensions on that score ; I shall then ha 
to watch that he does not let Bobin give the cows too mn* 
and waste it ; even the best servants will do this when th* 
fancy there is what they call ' plenty to go to.' *' 

*' Look what icicles are hanging from the verandah,*' sa 
Ellen to Jessie ; '* they glisten, too, like diamonds ; one h 
just fallen on Eover's back, and made him jump. Poor B 
he wondered what it was !" 

" By the way," said Mr. Hamilton (noticing the beanty • 
the icicles), " I might as well have read you the description < 
the Empress of Bnssia's palace, which follows that of tl 
water-mill in Cowper ; I can some other time." 

"Now, Jessie," said Ellen, "one run round the shrubber; 
and then for our lessons." 

They hastened to get ready, and, on going into the shrul 
bery, noticed the tameness of the blackbirds which hopped i 
and out under the laurels in their path ; some fieldfares, to< 
were sitting disconsolate under the quickset hedge adjoining 
and a flight of starlings close by them, with a magpie chattel 
ing in the old oak over their heads. 

" Can you see another magpie, Ellen ? " said Jessie, " be 
cause somebody says if there is only one magpie it is a sig 
of foul weather." 

"No, I only see the one in the tree." 

"Oh, it must snow though the sun shines now," sail 
Jessie (who, like her papa, was a passionate admirer of birds 
and already knew many of their habits), " the poor birds ar 
so tame ! Muff, go in, and do not scare them away." 

" Poor Muff," said Ellen (whose great pet she was), "yoi 
must have a walk, and having had your breakfast, you wil 
not want a bird. Look at the squirrel, Jessie, leaping abou 
in the ash tree; it has wandered out of the park, and is Mskin^ 
about here ; but hark ! there is the old clock chiming th< 
hour ; we must go in and see mamma." 



CHAPTEB IL 

Thet found Mrs. Hamilton nearly dressed, and told her all 
ibe little ocourrenceB of the morning *, ahe Watenodi \a ^^<&^ 
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'.I trifles with the fondness of an affectionate mother, and told 
*r them she would give them their music lesson, when they had 
'■ i finished with papa. They were soon seated in the library at 
■ their own table with their books. 

i "I cannot write my exercise, Ellen, my fingers are so 

cold," said Jessie, '' andj^apa will be angry ; I must go to the 

i fire and warm them. Can you tell me, Ellen, what authors 

J were most esteemed in Queen Anne's reign ? " 

1 '' I am sure you may find Addison for one, and I think 

Steele for another," replied her sister; '*and I think the 

■■: greatest general was the Duke of Marlborough, once plain 

~ Ensign Churchill, whose descendants now own Bleinheim, 

' where Mrs. Templeman says there are such beautiful gardens, 

and where those very small spaniels come from, not half so 

big as Rover, with very long ears." 

'* I am sorry Mrs. Templeman is gone from Ashdown, ain't 
you, Ellen?" 

*' Bo not talk any more now, Jessie, but-vvTpite, or you will 
not have finished ; papa will be here presently." Mr. Hamil- 
ton came in a few minutes, and the lessons were well said, and 
the exercises tolerably done. 

*' And now we must go to mamma, and then, papa, will 
you walk with us ?" 

" Yes, my dears ; come to me at one o'clock." 
They were punctual to the time. "And now for poor 
dame Egerton," said Ellen; ''mamma has given me some 
flannel to take to her, and a pair of warm stockings." 
" Shall we go through the park or by the heath ?" 
" I think we will go over the heath, and come back by 
the park." 

They let themselves out at a pretty little wicket gate, which 
opened into a winding path leading through a grassy knoll to 
the heath ; on one side was a large pond on which some wild 
ducks were seated by the edge on the ice ; a gamekeeper was 
creeping up to get a shot at them, in which he succeeded, and 
as they rose, killed two, much to the young ladies' discomfiture 
and Eover's delight, who bounded over the heath towards the 
spot, and came back looking as if he had shot the ducks 
himself. 

** There goes a woodcock out ot ^a tyjAj^bs^J^ ^^^^x.^^^- 
milix>D; ''I wish I had a guu myaeVi'* 
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the weather was severe, hut she was found on a bank which 
formed a path ahove the deep road where her little x>on7 stood 
grazing ; a lahouring man going to his work found her. She 
was quite dead, and taken to the little puhlic-house in the 
village : as she had not complained of any previous illness it 
is'probahle she died of apoplexy," 

*' What is that, mamma ?" 

''A fit caused hy the brain being affected; she was a 
remarkably quiet inoffensive woman, of a tall spare figure 
and mucli regretted. I have some lines which I can show 
you, that were written by a lady who lived in her neighbour* 
hood : I will get them when I go upstairs." 
^ " Can I fetch them, mamma ?" asked Jessie. 
^ "No, my dear, you must wait patiently till I go up- 
stairs." 

" '* I can see some stars, and the ground begins to glisten,! 
think." ^ 

"It is a thought, Jessie," said her father, "for I see some 
snow now falling against the window, and the glass has not 
risen yet ; it was getting up a little, but has dropped again, 
which is a sure sign of a heavy fall if wind does not come, and 
it is so still, everything seems hushed abroad. I fear we must 
not calculate on getting to Down Parm to-morrow ; I fancied 
I heard the old clock at the park strike five just now, and the 
wind is consequently south-east." 

" "Well, we can go when it is fine," said Jessie ; " I hear the 
gate bell ring. Bradley is come with the paper, and perhaps 
letters." 

" Yes," said Ellen, " here comes Ealph." 

" Am I to bring the lamp, sir ?" asked Ealph, giving the 
paper and letters to his master. 

"No, not yet,"- said his master* 

" Dear papa, don't you want to read your letters?" asked 
both his chUdren. 

"No, my dears, not particularly; I see by the firelight 
they are both bills, and will keep till tea-time, and ypu know 
how much your mother and I enjoy this sort of ' parlour twi- 
light,' as Cowper calls it." 

" Which Mr. Elphinstone dialikea bo mxuih^" said Ellen ; 
'^Jbeaaid, you know, papa, it was deteat8^\e?^ 
^^Mr. Elphmatone is a good-natuxed maxi) 12A£si>\r(x\.'V ^^ 
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not agree* with him on many points, and in this we totally 
diflSar ; there is your mother, too, thinks with me, so make 
yonrself happy till tea-time." 

" Oh, yes, papa, I am not going to he imhappy ; I did 
wish to find a story I am reading, hut I can wait till after tea.*' 

** What story is it that interests you so much ?" asked her 
other. 

** * Lazy Lawrence,' mamma ; I have just read to where 
Jem has hegim to make a mat." 

'* It is a very pretty story," said Mrs, Hamilton. 

*^ I like it almost as well as * Simple Sasan/ mamma, hut 
not quite." 

'' How this sort of erening reminds me of Cowper's de- 
lightful pictures of one so spent," said Mr. Hamilton ; *' how 
entirely he entered into it, and how heautif ully he has descrihed 
it in his ' Task.' I confess to liking a candle-light dinner, hut 
it does not compensate for the many pleasures which early 
hours give where you can enjoy them in the country as we do. 
I can repeat the passage to you, my dears; you are old enough 
to' understand its heauty : — 

*** Nor undelightfal is an hour to me 

So spent in parlour twilight ; such a gloom 

Suits well the thoughtful or unthinking mind ; 

The mind contemplatiye, with some new theme 

Pregnant, or indisposed aUke to all. 

lAugh ye, w^io boast your more mercurial powers 

That nerer feel a stupor, know no pause, 

"Not need one ; I am conscious, and confess 

Fearless a soul that does not always think. 

Me oft has fancy, ludicrous and wild, 

Sootiti'd with a waking dream of houses, tow'rs, 

Trees, churches, and strange Tisages, express*d 

In the red cinders, while with poring eye 

I gaz*d, myself creating what I saw; 

Nor less amused haTe|I quiescent watch'd 

The sooty films that play upon the bars 

Pendulous, and forebodine in the yiew 

Of superstition, prophesying still, ^ 

Though etill deceiy'd some strangei^s near approach. 

'Tis thus the understanding takes repose, 

In indolent yacuity of thought. 

And sleeps and is refresh'd. MeanwlulQ thft ^<c^ 

CoDctials the mood lethargic mth a inBAV 

Of deep deiiberation, at t£e man 
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Were taik'd to hti full strength, abeorVd and lott. 
Thus oft, recliu'd at ease, I lose an hour 
At evening, till at length the freesing Uasi, 
That sweeps the holted shutters, summons homa 
The recollected powers, and snapping short 
The glasiT thrsaids with which the £inoj wesrM 
Her brittle toils, restores me to mvsell 
How calm is my recess, and how the frost 
Bagine abroad, and the rough wind, endear 
The silenoe and the warmth enjoy'd withiiu 
I saw the woods and fields, at close of day, 
A Tariegated show ; the meadows green^ 
Though faded ; and the lands, whwre latelj wsT*d 
The golden harvest, of a mellow brown, 
Uptum*d so lately by the forceful share. 
I saw for off the weedy fallows smile 
With verdure not unprofitable, gras'd 
By flocks, fast feeding and selecting eaoh 
His fav'rite herb ; while all the leafless gioret 
That skirt th* horizon, wore a sable hue^ 
Scarce notic'd in the kindred dusk of eve.' ** 

** I like those lines very much, papa, but did yon see ai^ 
sheep feeding fast this evening, or notice that the flxoYQi 
looked dark ?" 

^* We came in too early, and I have not been out siiifle 
dinner, but I have often noticed the appearances Cowps 
describes, and wo may go on and say with him, * To-momv 
brings a change, a total change,' for I certainly think flw 
ground will be covered with snow." 

" I can see a stranger on the third bar, now, papa," nil 
Jessie. I 

^^ Yes, but you must understand Cowper says ^ foreboditt 
in the view of superstition;' it is not likely any stnuiger i^ 
come." 

'< Oh, but it is good fun to watch it and see^ for NnnB 
Sames saw iust a ; what is it, papa ? " 

«• Film." 

** Saw just . such a film ; and don't you remember, W)^ 

she clapped her hands to see if it went in or flew off the ban^ 

because if it went into the fire the stranger would come iOy 

and jfitBew away, the stranger wo\MiLo\i^'m&\xi.\ «o VXttm^ 

let us just try that film." 

The experiment was made and \h.e viaagvMur^ t^x«s^ 
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^'Tanished. Mr. Hamilton smiled, and at that moment in oiBl0 
Balph with the lamp. ^ 

CHAPTER in. 

''I WILL look at these bills before I read the paper,^' said 
Mr. Hamilton. '* Then give it to me ; I sometimes findsome- 
thing to interest me, and here it is ; George Montgomery has 
an appointment, I seq, which I am very glad of." 

*' To what ship ? " 

** To the Thunderevy which is ordered to the West Indies; 
poor fellow, I hope he will escape the yellow fever ; he will^ 
.doubtless, come and see us before he goes." 

^' How I should like to see a ship, mamma !" 

** This ship ! I fear my child there is little probability of 
that, as, if I should get quite wdl, we could not go to Porta* 
mouth at this time of the year." 

^' Still, sometime or other, I do hope I may see the sea axid 
a ship, a man of war." 

''Perhaps your cousin Octavius may be captain of on0 wme 
day or other, and then you shall go and see his." 

" Oh, thank you, papa.*' 

*' My dear, what bad tea you have given me ! you shoMd 
alwiays attend to what you are about, be it what it may. Little 
girb are very apt to say, ' I was liiinking of this,' or, 'I was 
thinking of that,' when ihey are heedless, but that is no excuse ; 
you should early acquire the habit of doing well whatever 
you do, and giving your whole attention to whatever you may 
be engaged in : habits formed at your age remain with us iSl 
our lives. I remember some young men with whom I was 
at college, who had been allowed when boys to loU about 6n 
chairs and tables, and the consequence was, they still lounged 
about, and genendly broke all their chairs and tables ; and'to 
.one or two who were poor, though gentlemen, it was a serious 
expense, and there were some (^ord ladies who dreaded 
inviting them to their houses because they valued their chaiirs, 
and it happened to be at houses where they wished particu- 
larly to be invited. I have heard these ladies say, *I shall 
. have all m chairs broken, if I aak \Jasm.\ '^\i^'5ssaia\*s^>^ 
Yet they ked and wished to liiav© \)tisai\\sKiX* ^^ ^asJ^*^ 
Mr. Elp ABtone this, Jessie, ior \i© \3L!K^^eT^<&^\a'^a^ '^^^^ 
alwayp jema trying if he can \>T«e^ «^ OwaaxXrj ^ft«ss»»!^ 
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• wbole weight against the back of one, and putting Ids feet up 
on another. I do not like to see young people precise and 
formal, hut I dislike to see them always lounging about as 
many of the present day accustom themselves to." 

When tea was over Ellen and Jessie got their books ai^d 

looked for half an hour over the lessons they were to say the 

following morning ; they then played a duet to their Mh^, 

who was fond of music, and EUen sang " Auld Eobin. GraV" 

to his accompaniment on the flute, and another [simple balMd 

, or two ; afber this the chessboard came forth and she sat^down 

' with her papa to play chess, Jessie looking over them. 

" Check, papa." 

" You should not give useless checks, my love, I ca|i put 
my king out of check with advantage." 

" I do not know how it is, papa ; I like to say check." 
" Well, if it pleases you; but you will never improve'if 
; jou do not attend to what I say." 

" Yes, I will try, papa, for I long to play at chess to beat 
. Hiss Tomlinson, who fancies she can play so well." 

*^ That is' a bad motive for wishing to learn chess, !E^en." 
** Oh, but it is only one reason, for I shall like it veiy 
' zauch I am sure, papa." 

"l^ow be silent then, and attend to your game." 
^' Which has beaten ? " said Jessie, as Mien rose to put 
away the board. 

'* Oh, papa, besides I do not feel that I have a chance of 
really beating yet; I could not beat anybody, much less 
papa," 

"Is your work ready ?" asked Mr. Hamilton ; ** it is eig^t 
p^dock, and here is Selbome." 

"We have got our work," said Mrs. Hamiltoni^soyoQ 
^ may begin if you please." 

Mr. Hamilton read aloud to them till nine, when fi]ie 
> prayer bell was always rung ; soon after which Ellen and Jessie 

went to bed. 
^ " I do not like getting into the cold bed to-night^" said 

Jessie, " but I am very sleepy ; so good night, Ellen." 
r '* Can it be a quarter to seven, Dawson?" said Ellen, open* 
Iff^her eyea the ibUowing morning ; " why how dark it u l'^ 
'^ Verjr dark, Miss Hamilton, for all ttie wao^ \ "WY. \\,\»s^ii^ 
mowmg, and is very cloudy." v 
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<< Come Jessie, get up," said Ellen, *' or you will not be 
ressed." 

" Why we cannot walk this moming^ if it snows." 

''Yes, we can, under the verandah to the west; I shall 
;o and try it when I am ready." 

" It strikes seven now ; in ten minutes may I ring for 
)awson to brush my hair? " 

*' Yes," said Jessie, ** I have been very quick ; the water 
ras too cold to dawdle." 

''Now, Dawson, you must not be long this morning, or* I 
hall be frozen ; how cold your hands are ! " 

" I am just come from your mamma's £re too, Miss Jessie ; 
! went into her dressing-room to work a little that my hands 
aight be warm before I came here." 

" Is it a deep snow ? " 

'' Yes, Miss Hamilton ; poor Bradley said last night he had 
lot a track to go by when he was here, and he wished he 
night find his way home ; he had a letter to carry to Parmer 
Ulnngton's, which was very unlucky, and so seldom as any 
f those people have a letter." 

" It was indeed," said iEllen ; " he would have to cross 
3road Moor, l^ow, Jessie, are you ready?" . ' 

f* Quite, except my gloves ; where can I have put them to ! 
; must put on these for the present." ,. 

" I wish you would mind what mamma says about putting 
rour things in the proper place ; I am careless sometimes, but 
ay little sister is worse." 

They went downstairs, and into the verandah, where thcjv 
vere completely sheltered from the snow, which fell thick 
ind fast around. 

<' We cannot even see across the lawn, Ellen, but I nevet 
ee snow as Sturm says you do, in the form of little stars ; it 
eems to me all kinds of shapes of no figure at all." 

" I believe on the mountains in Wales it Mis in the form 
{turm describes; at least, Mrs. Somerville, who lived, some 
rears in Merionethshire, told me she had noticed it falling in 
tars at the top of the mountain, when below its shape was 
rregular; and I suppose in Germany, where you know Sturoi 
ived, it is colder, and fsdls iu stars " \ 

lie slaters walked for half an Taovii, %xA SJassiL -^^^ ^ 
srzQ^ bjr the exercise* "When I3i<^t ^^^«. c»xaa ^'^sra. 
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inqnired if they had heen out, and was pleased to hear fhej* 
had been walking. 

^' You will not lose this early habity my dears, and it will 
giTe you many pleasures, as I gladly see in both of you a 
taste for the beauties of nature ; we should consider this as a 
blessing, for I really think it is bom with us, and when cul« 
tiyated never leaves us. I have seen many people stare wilii 
astonishment on an object being pointed out to them whidi 
was beautiful to a lover of nature: for instance, a moasy bani^ 
sheep feeding in a dingle, or, what to me is what I best 
like to look on, the cows coming up to be milked ; all these^ 
and many other things, people who have no taste for then 
regard as utterly beneath their notice, or as things which tin 
rather than amuse them ; I trust to seeing my children take 
delight in all these simple pleasures which offer themselves 
to us on every side, and are to be prized the more on this ver^ 
account. It is too cold for mamma to venture down this 
morning to breakfast, as she had intended, and I feta all 
chance of our walk to Down Farm must be given up fbr the 
present ; we must wait till the snow is frozen or has disiip- 
peared." 

'' What is to be done about the turkey, papa ?" 

** I will write a note, and send it by the postman this 
evening." 

*'If you please, sir," said Balph, coming in whilst the^r 
were at breakfast, '< will you let Andrew go and help Fanner 
Wellclose ? some sheep of his'n are, he is afraid, buried in« 
anow-drift; they're trying to dig them out." 

*' By all means, and let Boger go too, directly.'* 

** I hope they will be got out, papa," said his children. 

'< I hope so, too, my dears. I remember a woman being 
buried in the snow jfor some days, who was dug out alive ; her 
name was Elizabeth Woodcock. I know she lived in Caia* 
bridgeshire, I have the account somewhere, and will show it 
you ; the wind blows fiercely now from the north-east^ and 
will occasion the snow to drift in many places." 

^ Mamma's mound, on the lawn, looks like a twelfth cake," 
said Jessie ; " and oh ! papa, how beautiful the trees are, all 
covered with snow ! but ike wind is stripping them of their 
plumes. '' 

"Now, my dean, go and walk in the TCtMid^** 
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*'l shall skip, I think,'* said Jessie^ taking her skipping* 
ope, *' or shall we trundle onr hoops ?'' 

'^ We will both skip ; there is not room for ns to nse onr 
oops in the verandah. I shall be glad when the walks are 
wept; and look, here oomes Andrew with his broom ; so 1 
ope the sheep are all safe." 

On inquiry, this was found to be the case, and the young 
idiea listened with interest to Andrew's lengthened account 
f how they were got out of the snow, and how one had 
unbled into the brook, and was a'most, not quite, dead, 
to., etc.; and how they went to Farmer Wellclose's, and 
ad some ale. '' It freezes now, Miss," added Andrew, *' and 
f we does'nt sweep the snow off the walks, we i^n't be able 
9 do it at all." 

^ I will help you," said Jessie, seizing a broom, and sweep* 
ig away with all her might* 

" Oh, Miss ! you maimt, you're sweeping the grayel up, 
id that 'ill never do." 

** Very well, Andrew ; you and "Roger may sweep.'* 

'^ I am glad it freezes, we shall have a nice walk to church 
h-morrow," said Ellen. 

'' I am always glad when Saturday comes," said Jessie, 
beeanse that is our own day." 

Saturday quickly passed, and Sunday's sun rose bright 
od nndouded, shining on the branches of palms and plumes 
P feathers, intermixed with little stars, which the young 
(dies remarked were traced on the windows. 

**You know what causes that beautiful tracerj^?" said 
leir papa. 

''Yes, papa ; it is the warm air escaping. We read of it 
I Sturm." 

** You must not set the hyacinths in the window to-day, 
is too cold, the thermometer is at the freezing point. There 
y the little girls to the vestry-room, where I dare say Mrs. 
tevenson has got a blazing fire." 

^You haye but half an hour, my dears. Have you 
amed your verses from St. John ?" 

The verses were well said, and Ellen and Jesde load:^ '^ 
alk with their papa to the room, wliex^ IStxeY israaA tsas&c^ 
tie jvsjr faces, all waiting to be queatioiifti.Xyj'tfx^'BasDK^^^ 
i to read to the Miaa Hamiltons, aftex ^\5i^^SLt.'^«asfijM 
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. talked to them, and pointed out their daties in a way whicli 
they could understand, and many kind inquiries were made 
into the health and welfare of the parents. 

" I am glad to see you here again, Euth,'* said £lleD| 
*' and is your mother as well as when we saw her ?" 

" Better, Miss, thank you ; hut she was afeard to come to 
church, 'cause it was so cold, and she hopes his reverence 
won't he angry." 

*^ Not at all ; I do not desire that anything should he done 
to hurt the health ; I am only angry wheji anyhody tells me 
they cannot come to church hecause of their clotiies ! A deen 
gown can always he had hy those in health, and if it he patched 
. 80 much the hetter. God does not look at our outsidei^ 
but at the inside ; God notices the meek and quiet spirit, and 
, the desire to serve Him by obeying his commands, and going ti 
his house to pray to and serve Him ; you must alwaji 
remember this, xou look very well, Mrs. Steyensoui and 
you have got, as I said you would have, a nice fixe, and we 
shall all go warm into church, and pray fervently, I trusti to 
the God who gives us all things to enjoy. I hope the- £^ 
and Billy, and Neddy Jones, will sing to-day." ; 

*' I have been making them practise the morning hynm 
for half an hour, sir, and I think they sing very prettily.'* < 

'* Benson was here, of coursci and Towers, and the other 
singers ?" 

^' Yes, sir ; and I told them as you bid me, not to repeet 
the lines over and over again, in the psalms they sung^ aud 
: they said your reverence Imew all about it." 

'' Yes, I have given them instructions on that point. I do 

not like to hear them going over and over with a line, till the 

people are tired, and lose all sense of devotion, the devotion 

which should accompany every exercise in church : we should 

' sing with devotion as well as read and pray with it." 

*' There is the bell, ting-tong, papa, said Jessie. 

" Yes, my dear, I am going." 

'< There goes Brown, with your surplice and gown.'* 

As soon as they had entered the church, and said thflb 
prayers, the morning hymn was even beautifully sung, and 
Mr. Hamilton read the service and preached impressively. 
On their return they found Mx&. HamVlLXAu ^Q^^ni'i^»3%> 
sadataa early borxr (their wont on B\m.^'Y«^J'ww^^ V^ ^>mmsi» 
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^'I wish mamma, you were well enough to go to church 
Tnth. us this afternoon, it is such a hard frost, and such nice 
^Talking*" 

'' I should be thankful to do so, my dears, but I must for 
ihe present read the service at home to old Alice." 

Old Alice, as she was lame, and could not walk so far 
ilways, came to stay at the rectory, the church being further 
br her to reach. She had been a valuable servant to Mrs. 
Samiltpn's mother, and was much respected by the family. 

When they returned from evening service, the sun had 
let, and the light began to fade, and the children noticed the 
nrening star glowing in the west. 

** I have somethmg to tell you, I have learned from AHce," 
nid Mrs. Hamilton. *' Last night, Eobert Owen's house took 
ire, and was nearly burnt down, he is gone with his wife and 
children to his mother's at Grasslands, and was forced to drive 
lis cattle there." 

** I wonder I did not hear of this from some one or other, 
0-day," said Mr. Hamilton, '* but it was so extremely cold, 
he people dispersed immediately, and we walked home as 
[uickly as we could ; still, I wonder the children did not tell 
Ls. I am sorry for poor Ovren, and must see what can be 
onB for him." 

** Oh ! Alice, am't you cold ?" said the girls, running to 
ler. 

^"Sop my dears, not by this nice fire ; I was rather cold 
his moirning before I came up here." 



CHAPTER IV. 

' Thkbb is something for you to see this morning," said Mr. 
£amilton at breakfast the next morning ; *' the lake is frozcm, 
nd Mr. Elphinstone and Colonel Be Lancey are going there 
> skate, I shall take my skates, and you and Jessie, Ellen, 
lay go with me ; you were very little girls when you saw 
eating last." 

** Oh ! thank you, papa ; how we shall enjoy it^ and 
erhaps we can slide too 1" 

**Ifot OB the lake, that would intenu^t \Sajb 5S&ai6s\%t ^ 
]g0iai^ is required; but you may ^o aa^ ^^'^ ^'a- '^ 
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pond here, for I hare ascertained that it will bear/and i»u 
Bafe." r 

Away flew the children, and their rosy cheeks, and TnuyL 
a langh, annonnced how much they enjoyed their exerdse. f| 
Their father had himself taught them to slide, and new L 
joined in their recreation till they went in to lessons, after T! 
which they set off for the lake. L 

^ ^* We have no occasion to go in the heaten track, papoi** f^ 
said Jessie, " for the snow is firm everywhere." Lj 

" It may be treacherous, Jessie, and you had better not f^ 
trust it too far, on the common, where there are pits ; win f;. 
we reach the park, you can go wherever you like, as fieir as I ,| 
the underwood will let you, as on the side where the lake ii L 
the ground is tolerably level after you have passed the birchfli' C 

They soon reached the park, and Ellen and Jessie notkil P 
the deer scraping the snow away, in hopes of finding food, fl 

** What do they do, papa," asked they, " for Bomefhill| 1/ 
to eat?" r\ 

<' Campbell feeds them with hay; it is taken to dififanit^ 
parts of the park for them. I can see a for cap tiiroi:^ ^{l 
birches ; we are not far from the lake. Kow, which is ib Ij 
Colonel De Lancey or Mr. Elphinstone ?" P 

'* Oh, Colonel De Lancey ; he is much the tallest. Xfasni, 
is somebody else on the ice, papa ; it is Lord Mortimer. 'How L ' 
nice he looks, and how well he skates ! See, he is pulling-lirr 
his cap and bowing to us, and now he waves it in the air;r 
why he has grown almost as tall as his uncle." L 

^' How d'ye do. Colonel De Lancey ? I know yon cannot II 
stop. I am going to put on my skates and join you ; I do not L 
know any sport I enjoy more. Now, Elphinstone, I shall catch 1 
you, pass you presently. Girls, you must not stand still, yoa 
had better walk backwards and forwards quickly, and you will 
see your father cut the figure of eight on the ice." 

'' A reel, a reel," shouted Mr. Elphinstone. 

^' With all my heart ;" and to the amusement of Ellen aal 

Jessie, the skaters did a reel admirably. They walked aB4 

stood by turns, looking at them, and when they were tired 

walked to the castle to sit with Mrs. Meredith, till their father 

abonldjoin them, 

**Oh, young ladies ! your shoes muBt\)^ 'weX.?^ 
'* Indeed they are not, for we "have %qI^ o^ai «Mrw iSsis^ui^ 
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Tver {heniy which, we will take o£^ please, whilst we stay with 

^'Ohl to be sure, to see what inyentions there are now! 
People had not such things in my young days." 

^* Why don't yon have some, 2urs. Meredith? you can get 
thorn at BipplewelL" 

*^ I do not go out, you know, Miss Hamilton, except to 
dLUibhy so they would be of little use to me." 

^* ISoWy Mrs. Meredith, will you let us go into the picture- 
gallery, whilst you dine ? for here comes Phoebe to lay your 
doth." 

"To be sure you shalL" 

" I will reach you the bunch of keys," said Ellen, taking 
tihe heavy bunch off the peg, on which the keys were always 
deposited. '' How heavy Ihey are ! you do not wear them at 
your girdle as the old housekeepers used to do." 

*'^o ; but I should, if this was a regular show-place, and 
it deserves to be more than many that are so : few can boast 
of such a saloon and such a staircase as ours, with such a 
gallery of pictures into the bargain. Well, tliis lock does 
not tiun very easy. Ah ! that will do ; now shall we go 
round by the chapel, or up the staircase, young ladies P" 

** Up the staircase, for it is so cold." 

** Ah ! the chapel never was cold, when my old lord lived 
here, and there was service tvnce a-day ; but I fear I shall 
never see these days again." 

** Oh ! how beaut^ul the staircase looks, with the sun 
shining through the painted window on its carved rails, and 
these beautifully carved pillars ; but papa says he thinks they 
axe too massive — that was his word. We have never yet got 
to the end of the gallery, I wonder if we shall to-day." 

** The reason is, that Mrs. Meredith has always something 
to tell us about the pictures." 

** There is Phoebe come to tell me my dinner is ready ; 
now, young ladies, I have opened the gallery, and when I have 
dined, I mU come back to you, if you are not tired before." 
So saying, away went Mrs. Meredith ; Phoebe venturing to put 
in her head to peep round at the ma^iificence which prevailed 
here, in the gorgeous colouring of the pictures of the lords and 
ladies. 

Ellen and Jessie looked at, and madid \liExm ^^^01 ^^^^c^^ 
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tions on the paintiiigB ; those of the old school did not attract 
mnch of their attention. With the cartoons which hong in. 
that part of the gallery leading to the chapel they were 
familiar. St. Pam, preaching at Athens, they used, when 
little girls, to compare to • their father, and Jessie recalled it 
to Ellen's recollection, as she opened the door of the chapel 
and looked in. 

''I should like to see papa preaching £rom the pulpit in- k 
the chapel," said Ellen ; ** I wonder if he ever will !" i 

"Kow, do let us get 'into the long gallery, or we shall *|ii 
never get to the end," said Jessie, who soon after, from one' 
of the compartments of the windows discovered the skaten, ^ 
and called her sister to come and look at them ; they were, 
however, visihle only now and then ; hut they stood so long 
watching for a glimpse, that Mrs. Meredith made her appear- 
ance in the gallery ere the children were aware of her 
approach. |t 

" Well, Miss Hamilton, why you have not got to the eni 
• of the gallery yet ?" • fn 

*' Ko, we have heen watching papa, and the gentlemen 
skating, and I am afraid papa is coming, as I see him on the 
edge of the lake ; so we shall not get to the end of the gallery 
this morning, as it is no use to look at the pictures in a huriy, lii 
and I want to know the names of every portrait. Just tell h 
me who this is," looking at one in a full hlue uniform. k 

''That is Admiral Seymour, and^he has lost some of hifi T 
colour, though he has not heen painted such a numher of years; h 
he was my lady's father." p 

** Seymour is the name of papa's old Mend," said Ellen. 
'' Oh, here is papa. Do come and look at Admiral Seymour, 
and tell us if he is like your Mr. Seymour." 

" I should think there might he some resemhlance^ my 
dear, as he happened to he his father." 

" Why then he was hrother to the lady who lived here, 
papa, dear ; how delightful to have the run, as Hugh de Clif- 
ford calls it, of such a dear old place ! " 

" I do not helieve he was ever here, he went ahroad before 
his sister married ; she was very lovely." 

'' Where is her picture ? do show it to us : no, let us try 
sod£nditout" 

''My dears, you will not liave time, "we moaX. %q ^m^^^I 
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id some other morning yon can come and look for it with 
T8. Meredith, who, I know, is always pleased to be in this 
ace amongst her old Mends." 

" Ah, sir ! but it is a melancholy pleasure, for some I never 
in see again ; and it is a chance if I do any of them, I think 
»inetimes." 

** But that is when you are melancholy, and my maxim is 
[ways to look on the bright side of things and cherish hope, 
Mch being implanted in our nature by a boimtiflil Creator, 
'e ought never to lose sight of. I cannot help thinking you 
dU yet see many of your old Mends, and this fine old placo 
live with those you love." 

^ I pray it may be so, sir ; but you do not look very lively 
ourself." 

** "Why I was thinking of past times and a very old Mend ; 
lat we must hasten away, so good-bye. Oh, I told Lord 
(ortimer that Oldwood would, I tiiought, go to shoot rabbits 
riOx him when the snow goes ; you may just mention it to 
im when you see him." 

On getting to the parsonage they found it was dinner-time, 
ind Mrs. Hamilton wondering what had become of tbem. 
Huff had deposited a chaffinch at the parlour door, mach to 
he chagrin of Jessici who would have had her beaten for killing 
t, had not her papa convinced her that it would be quite as 
inreasonable, as she fancied Muff faulty, to have her punished. 
, " Bradley is late with the letters to-day," observed Mr. 
H^amilton, as the time for their delivery passed ; " perhaps 
the mail is not come in. Colonel De Lancey told me there 
bad been a very heavy fall of snow in the south ; this is just 
the weather I enjoy before Christmas, it is so seasonable." 

*' I hope the roads will not be blocked up and prevent 
Fanny's coming; Hugh will be bo disappointed/^ observed 
Ujs. Hamilton. 

** There is a letter from her, my dear," said Mr. Hamilton, 
taking it from Salph, who came in with the letter-bag in his 
hands ; '* I will just hear what she says, and then 1 must go 
and see some people." 

*^ She purposes being with us on the 22nd if (she adds) 
the snow does not prevent her travelling." 

*^ That will be Monday ; oh, I am so glad " ^x^^^a&!^V:S^ 
thegirl^* 
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CHAPTER V, 



The next moniiiig Mr. Hamilton proposed, as the roads and 
paths were now thoroughly beaten, that they should walk to 
Sird's Bush Farm, a prospect that gaye great delight to the 
young ladies, as it was always a treat to them to go there ; the 
snow-shoes, cloaks, etc., were put on, and they set off. 

'' The way is less beaten than I expected," observed Mr. 
Hamilton, '' and I am afraid when we get into the valley will 
be very bad ; however, we must do as well as we can. Bo 
you want to turn back, girls?" 

** Oh no, thank you, papa, we can walk through mueh 
deeper snow than this." 

^* Tes, but I do not like that you should wade thxoas^ 
it over your shoes, but it is firmer here again." 

« The high hill behind the house is one sheet of snow," 
said EUen, '* no sheep can feed there now, and how still tibe 
fold yard is ; do you think there is anything in it, papa ?" 

** Oh yes, my dear, but in intense frost like this the animals 
are all silent ; and if the cock crew or the ducks quacked it 
would be an almost certain sign that some change was about 
to take place. I have read somewhere that oxen always lidc 
their feet before rain ; but remember, the crow of the cock and 
the quack of the duck must be spontaneous, by which I mean 
they must be quiet in themselves and not driven or frightened, 
because you may have noticed that if a boy runs after the 
fowls, the cock will often get on a gate or pales when the 
pursuit has ceased and crow as if exulting in his victory. Bow 
Jessy, open the gate, there is no Mrs. Llewellen spinning in 
the porch now." 

'* What a heavy knocker," said Jessie, raising the old 
iron one which hung at the door, rapping with all her streogtib 

The noise roused the dogs, who barked loudly, and the 
door was opened by a girl in a clean mob cap, wi^ her fair 
hair just seen beneath it. 

"Is your mother at leisure, "Winifred," asked. Mr. 
Hamilton. 

^' Tes, or, he pleased to come in ; she is gone to clean her- 
S0l/^ and will be here just now.** 

'^ Very well, "Win&ed, we will weit tiXL^'fe c.«a. ^t&!&^«s^ 



SIXTY TEABS SINCF* 33 

be young ladies will go with you, and see what is in the 
aid-yard, for they fancy it is empty." 

'* Let me look at the baby first, papa ; she is fast asleep, 
VTio will mind her while we go ?" 

" I will," said Mr. Hamilton. 

*' Nelly will be here directly, sir," said "Winifred. 

''"What do the poor bees do?" asked Jessie, as they 
assed the numerous hives set under the kitchen window, 
rhich was a very long one, a casement of bright clear glass. 

'' They don't come out now, Miss ; I used to feed them 
11 the frost set in. Morris makes the troughs for me." 

*' And what sort of things are they ?" 

^ Elder sticks, Miss ; one side of the wood cut off, and the 
>ft inside taken out ; I can show you some when we go in. 
put some honey In, or sugar and water, and sets them in 
16 holes, and the bees eat it, but I only put it in "when the 
m shines, as mother thinks they do not stir when it doesn't, 
* mayhap they are asleep ; some folks don't hold with feeding 
368, but mother does." 

** Papa knows all about bees," said Jessie, '^ and he can 
»11 ; I will ask him." 

Winifred had now reached the little wicket gate which 
d into the fold-yard, where, to the surprise of Ellen and 
«8ie they found turkeys, geese, ducks, and fowls in abun- 
ince, all quietly scratching at the bam door, or sitting 
urched on the rails or the buildings. 

** Why does the turkey-cock sit there?" asked Ellen. 

*' I think 'tis to warm his feet. Miss." 

** Oh ! I dare say it is. I remember mamma told me of 
&Yourite peacock belonging to some person she knew, being 
Dzen to death during a severe winter ; the poor bird set him- 
If on the bars of the gate leading out of the yard, doubtless 
warm his feet, and was frozen to the gate ; so sharp was 
e frosty it was quite dead when the servant found it, very 
rly in the morning." 

** I mind the blackbirds and other birds sit down to warm 
eir feet, some of these cold days," said Winifred. 

'' What a flock of all sorts of little birds at the barndoor." 

'* Yes, Miss. Neddy makes a dead fall uo'ivr qsl^^^^scl!' 

''What 18 that?" 
*'Whjr,a board with a hole «i oii^ ctL^, ^^ ^ ^"^^^^ 
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through it^ and he sets it up over some com, upright, and 
pulls the string, vehen many birds are under it feeding, and 
that kiUs them/* 

" Oh, dear ! how cruel," said Ellen ; " why do you let him 
doit?" 

" I canna hinder him. Miss,'' said Winifred, " and he 
dunna think it harm." 

"How still the rooks are," said Ellen, "they do not caw 
at all, and you can hear the beating of that crow's wings as 
she flies over our heads. I see several rooks in the rookery." 
" Would you be pleased to see the cows ?" asked Winifred. 
" No, thank you ; we will come in the spring, when they 
are milked in the field, or under the trees, to look at them ; 
and now we will go in to papa. The pigs squeak, and that is 
the only noise I have heard." 

** It is; they'll be coming to be fed in the court, Miss," 
said Winifred; and they now saw the pigs scampering into the 
back court, where a boy was putting their food into the 
trough. 

On going into the kitchen, they found Nelly by the cradle 
and Mr. Hamilton looking over a Httle book he had given the 
family. Mrs^ Llewellyn was not come in, but she presently 
made her appearance in a dark grey linsey-woolsey gown, 
open in the front, with a check apron, and a black and white 
check neckerchief on her neck ; a widow's cap shaded very 
handsome features, with a remarkably sweet expresion. 

** I am glad to see you look so well, Mrs. Llewellyn," said 
•Mr. Hamilton, going up to her, and shaking hands with her ; 
" you do not mind this cold weather, I see?" 

" Oh ! no sir, I mind not weather, it is his loss I mind; 
but I mind what you tell me, sir, and what Winny reads to 
me ; and it was God's will." 

Ellen and Jessie now came up to tell Mrs. Llewellyn how 
glad their mamma would be to see her, when she could come 
to the parsonage. 

** I canna leave yet, Miss ; I go to church because it's my 
duty, but I canna leave my home and my children yet; I will 
come, please God, and see madam in the spring, as Winny 
is a good Trench, and will look to things in the house." 

**It gives me a great deal of pVeasux^ \;ci \k»Bi Vioj^r well 
j'onr Bona eoxzduct themselveB, my goo^ ^oxoMa.^ ^oa ts»s^ 
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think of the nuiny mercies you are favoured with," said Mr. 
Hamilton. 

" Yes, sir, my children are good children ; and I ha' made 
a many cheeses to year, and Betsy grows/' continued she, 
taking np little Betsy, who was now awake, and who clung 
to her mother, laying her little rosy cheek on her shoulder, 
and looking out of the comer of her eye on the strangers. 

** Let me have her," said Jessie. 

" Her wunna come to you yet. Miss," said her mother, 
"her will, just now, when hurs quite awake;" and so the 
baby did, and Jessie was delighted to nurse her, for as loDg as 
her papa would let her ; and great was baby's satisfaction at 
succeeding in laying hold of the tail of a tabby cat, who was 
slumbering in the chimney comer, and not at all inclined to 
submit to being held by it so tightly as the little £ngers 
clutched it. 

Ellen released it with some difficulty, and pussy ran away 
and hid under a chair, peeping out at baby. 

** How nicely you are doing that stocking, Winifred !" said 
Ellen ; " who is it for ?" 

" Just for Neddy, Miss." 

" Hur can knit as well as I can," said her mother, " and 
her reads the bible to me every day ; and a whiles "Nellj 
reads it." 

** I am glad to hear it," said Mr. Hamilton, rising to go, 
and calling his daughters who had gone with Nelly to look at 
some rabbits in another room, the property of the young 
Llewellyn's, ' the lads,' as their mother called them. 

**May I have one of these rabbits to keep, papa ?" asked 
Jessie. " I will feed it myself, and take great care of it." 

** Before you buy a rabbit, Jessie, you must have a hutch 
made to keep it in, and when that is completed I have no 
objection to your having one." 

" Oh ! thank you, papa. Then we may come here and 
choose one by and by, if Owen and your other brothers will 
let me, Winifred." 

**To be sure they will, Miss," said her mother. "Be 
plaised, sir, to have a cup of tea and some bread and butter, 
or some mead ?" 

**Jffot anything this morning. "No^Te-ooLTvo^. ^"rca^ «ss?5 
ale, Wini&ed/' obaervmg her leacbdn^ ^o^ia^^oissL^^^^ ^ 
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mug, with all the colours of the rainbow on it (and which only 
left the shelf on especial occasions) ; another time I will taste 
it ; I know it is always very good." 

They left the house in the midst of an uproarious noise 
the baby Betsy was making for the mug, whose £nery had 
captivated her fancy ; but which her mother wisely insisted 
should not be given her. 

*' Poor Mrs. Llewellyn, how well she always looks, papa, 
does she not P'* 

'* Yes, my child, she is the picture of a farmer's wife, so 
tidy, so industrious, so humble, and withal so cleanly ; the 
Welsh people are not always famous for cleanliness ; but I 
forget, she is only a borderer, not entirely Welsh, which 
makes every difference. The borderers are very tenacious of 
being thought Welsh." 

"Then, why papa, have the children Welsh names?" 
said Ellen. 

** Llewellyn was, to all intents and purposes, a Welshman, 
being born in Carnarvonshire. His father had a farm at Aber 
Conway, when he was bom, and he met with his excellent 
wife in that part of Shropshire, which joins Montgomeryshire, 
and her parents being English, having migrated from Norfolk, 
• I think, gives Mrs. Llewellyn those habits of extreme clean- 
liness, which she so fortunately for herself and her family 
possesses." 

**Do you remember, papa, when you were sent far to 
poor Llewellyn's, when he was so ill ?" 

*' To be sure I do, and a painful scene his death-bed was, 

an edifying one, too, as I told you, my dears ; he died like a 

Christian full of faith and hope, and commending his wife and 

children to God, ' who has mercifully promised,' he said te 

me, ' te be a father to the fatherless, as you read to me the 

other day, and that saying is fresh in my memory too, that 

gave me such comfort, "Let thy widows trust in me." I 

mind that, Mr. Hamilton, and though 'twas said, I take it, to 

the Jews, it will serve for the Christians.' These were hu 

very words, poor man ; he died calling on his Saviour, and 

conunending his family to His mercy ; his poor wife kneeling 

bf bia bedside, with her hand clasped in his, striving to stifle 

ber sobs and check her tears, for feat t\iey v^oxAii ^Y&\*\r^ Vv 

y^st momenta / the poor childreii too, knec^^ xouiA xJaaX^^s 
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and wholly unable to repress their agony of grief, though 
they strove to do so, when I signed to them, by my hand, 
that it made their mother worse. Never can 1 forget the 
bitter cry that rose, when the relinquished clasp of his poor 
wife's hand and the drooping head proclaimed that all was 
over ! It rang through the house, and brought both the ' * gels* ' 
(as they call their female servants) to the door, and their grief 
was also clamorous, when they comprehended what had 
happened ; but their attention was engaged immediately by 
the sight of their mistress who had fainted, and would have 
fallen, had I not caught her, and placed her in a chair. I sent 
for remedies, and she slowly recovered to a sense of her mis- 
fortune ; she insisted oa having her baby brought to her, and 
tried to make the poor infant comprehend its loss, by making 
it look at ^ father ;' but it looked frightened, of course, and 
began to cry. I persuaded her to take it out of the room, 
and at length she became composed, and tialked of the event 
with some degree of calmness and resignation. The poor 
children kissed and comforted her, saying — *It was Gfod's 
wilL' Owen, I well remember, said, * I hope He will give you 
strength, mother, and give me grace to be a dutiful son.' I 
shook hands with him, and told him I would always be a 
friend to him, as I doubted not he would deserve it. I did 
not leave them till they became composed, and they all knelt 
down and prayed with me. You remember seeing the funeral 
pass, my dears, with the widowed mother and the little sable 
group : but we will change the subject now. God has blessed 
and prospered their affairs altogether, and they are going on 
well ; humble as their desires are, they are richer than many 
who make a great show, the Jenkinsons for instance, they 
dress beyond their station, and sending their children to what 
they call * Boarding Schools,' is ill-judged, for it only gives 
them ideas which imfit them for their duties, and make them 
uncomfortable, as they grow up. A girl who is to milk cows 
and make up butter, has no business to be playing the piano, 
besides, as Jenkinson cannot afford to buy one, it is all time 
and money thrown away ; but people will be ridiculous. I 
should not quarrel with their follies if they could afford to 
indulge in them, but I am talking aa \i \ n^v>& ^^^-a^Kcsi^ Ns^ 
mamma. Where is Hover ? Did ke eoixie m^ ^vs.*^'*'* 

''Ifo, papa, we have not seen Iwm," a^ii^io^i)vl "Ocva ^::^^^* 
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"What a flight of rooks in the air! where are they 
goiDg?»' 

" That is more than I can tell you ; probably to the road- 
side to pick up what they can there, for the flelds are all lost 
to them now, poor things ! " 

" What an enemy Farmer Wellclose is to rooks," said 
Jessie ; " he goes out with a gun on purpose to shoot them. 
I have seen him creeping along a hedge with his hat in one 
hand and his gun in the other, till he came within reach of 
the, rooks who were quietly feeding, and then bang went his 
gun, and he was so pleased if he shot one. I asked him why 
he shot them, and he said they did mortal harm to his corn. 
Do you think they do, papa ? " 

" Undoubtedly they do mischief occasionally to the newly- 
sown wheat, and in fact to many things, but the beneflt derived 
from them is far beyond the evil they do. Ornithologists are 
great protectors of birds, and warmly defend them from the 
charges brought against them ; they go perhaps too far, but 
so do ignorant people when they fancy their extirpation would 
be of advantage. God has made nothing in vain, and I have 
heard convincing proofs of this in birds being brought back 
to a place where they had been got rid of, the insects increased 
so fast." 

** What do you mean by ornithologists, papa?" 

*' People who make birds their study and write on their 
habits, form, plumage, and all connected with them. You are 
so fond of birds, Jessie, you would do for a female ornitho- 
logist." 

'* You are fond of them, too, papa ; for you will sometimes 
in the spring stay for an hour near the rookery in the park." 

"And hours in the summer with my book," said her 
father. "There is something very interesting to me in a 
rookery; I cannot understand their manoeuvring, they seem 
to me to compose a state as much as the bees, and perhaps 
they have their king and queen too, if we could be initiated 
into their history ; they build earlier than any other bird, and 
hatch in March, unless the season is very severe. Do you 
remember what Mr. White says about them ? tell me." 

^^Jfe Baya bo, and that when the leaves come out you may 
^&e the young ones sitting on the \)Tan(i\ieft, wA X)!a3a.\, >i5aK^ «sft 
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'* Bight ; I like you to remember what has been read to 
you. I knew a distant relation of Mr. White's, and he took 
a great delight in natural history, and had a general know- 
ledge of matters connected with it, and all rural subjects from 
the highest to the lowest, and this rendered him a most plea- 
sant companion. As a familiar instance of his general know- 
ledge, he saw a man one day driving a gander out of his garden, 
into which it regularly came, he said, Mr. John White directly 
told him to catch the gander and bring it with a bit of wood 
to him. The poor man did, and Mr. White showed him how 
to tie it round the gander's neck, so that it could not get 
through a hedge, and yet it did not molest the bird. A poor 
woman's brood of little chickens, too, were all dying of some 
disease peculiar to poultry, when the weather is unseasonable; 
it is called, I believe, the pip. Mr. White showed the woman 
how to remove a piece of slan from the tip of the tongue, and 
this simple operation restored the chickens ; they contract it 
when it is cold, wet, and dirty, and are seen gasping for breath ; 
they soon recover f^om the operation. This knowledge, simple 
as it is, is very useM ; when you keep chickens, Jessie, you 
must expect many casualties amongst them, and I am afraid 
I cannot show you how to cure the pip; but perhaps Mrs. 
Wellclose can, for she came from Hampshire, and knows 
about hens and chickens ; so you must ask her for informa- 
tion if you do not get tired of your poultry." 

** I do not think I shall, papa, and Ellen thinks she shall 
like my chickens ; I intend to give her a hen and we will try 
which will have the largest brood of chickens." 

" Very well, my dear, I shall expect to have the table 
bountifaUy supplied." 

'* Oh but, papa, you must not expect that," said Ellen, 
''for Jessie and I have agreed that we should not like to eat 
the poor little things ; so, when they grow large enough, Mrs. 
Meadows is to buy them, and bring some ready for die table 
instead." 

** Very good, my child, I like the arrangement, and I am 
sure your mamma will approve it; though, by the way, you 
may after all eat your own chickens, as Mrs. Meadows may 
ch^ce to hnag them when fat." 

^^Ob, bat we shall not know anyt\uxvg «5aa\sJ^>^«ca. "CskSK^^ 
so that will not Bigaify.*' 
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CHAPTER VI. 



*'I OAinroT untie my bonnet strings," said Jessie, when they ■ 
were taking off their things, ** they are in such a tiresome knot; 
I shall ring for Dawson." 

** No, do not," said Ellen, " I will try." 
" Why, what is Dawson for, but to help tts dress and do 
as we wish ?" 

" We need not give her unnecessary trouble," said Ellen; 
" to ring for a trifle is doing so." 

•' You need not talk any more about it, for I have rung," 
said Jessie. 

" Now, Dawson, come and undo this dreadful knot. How 
you sitiell of hashed mutton ! " 

" We are at dinner, Miss Jessie," said Dawson. 
•* Why, what o'clock is it ? " 
" Not quite two, ma'am." 
" Oh, very well, thank you." 

" Mamma will not be pleased that you rang Dawson up 
from dinner," said Ellen. " My dear Jessie, I am afraid you 
are not in a nice humour." 

" I don't feel very comfortable for I have not practised, 
and shall not be able to say my lesson to mamma." 

*' Why, I thought I heard you playing when I was with 
papa." 

'* Yes, but I dawdled, and, instead of keeping on playing, 
read * Barring Out,' which I took in with me till the half 
hour was gone." 

''It still wants half an hour; can you not get up your 
lesson now ? Do try ; it will vex mamma else." 

'' But I have not changed my dress, and it is difficult and 
I am not in the mood ; so let me alone, Ellen.'' 

Ellen was very sorry to see her sister in such a temper, 
and tried ineffectually to win her to a better way of thinking. 
When they went to their mamma Jessie could not play her 
lesson, and Mrs. Hamilton was displeased and disappointed, 
and forbade her going out, or amusing herself in any way till 
aAe had learned it perfectly. 

A t dinner Mr, Hamilton noticed "het ted cye» ^wii ^^<^ IsMCfc^ 
md asked if she was ill. On learning ^© N<i«»iLo\.,«sv^^Jaiw:H- 
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ing that she looked confused, be desisted from any more 
qneBtions till the dinner was over, when he asked for an 
explanation, and on receiving one from Mrs. Hamilton, his 
manner immediately changed towards Jessie who trembled 
from the consciousness of having incurred his anger, and 
dreaded his addressing her, which he soon after did, saying — 

" I am sorry, Jessie, very sorry, that you have given pain 
to your mother ' ' (Jessie's tears began to flow) ; "I had thought 
you comprehended more fully the duty you owe her, to say 
nothing of the affection which ought to have such an influ- 
ence over the conduct of* a feeling child: obedience is the 
principle which ought to regulate every action of your life. 
By disobedience sin came into the world, and if at your age 
you do not obey the commands of those who have a right to 
direct you, you will grow up fro ward and perverse, and instead 
of a blessing and a comfort to those connected with you, will 
be a thorn in their side and a grief to all who tenderly love 
you. I could say a great deal, but I am happy to perceive 
contrition in your face, and I will only add, that by not com- 
plying with every wish of both your tender mother and myself, 
you offend the God who gave you parents mindful of your 
welfere." 

Jessie flung her arms round her papa's neck, and her tears 
of real sorrow spoke what she could not utter by words ; she 
then went to her mamma, who kissed and hoped she would 
not give way to temper or indolence again. *' I am quite sure, 
my dear, that you rang for Dawson when she was at dinner, 
and for the merest trifle ; but I will say no more, I can see 
you are going to be a good girl." 

** One consequence will follow your conduct, Jessie," said 
her papa. *' I had intended to take you and Ellen to the 
park to-morrow and give you a long morning to look at the 
gallery ; but this cannot be now, and you have deprived your 
sister of the pleasure, as I am certain she would not like to 
go alone." 

" Oh no indeed, papa," said Ellen. 

As soon us she could, Jessie sat herself down to her music 
and conquered her difficulties, besides learning her next day's 
lesson. When thej went upstairs to \>eft. ^'^ ^TL^^^'^^'afc^ V'st 
Borrow for having deprived Ellen of lihft \oTV%-^xwsaksafc^ ^^^ 
Bure ofjBffpecidng all the pictures mtiiie ga^^erj^ 
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" I wish you would go with papa, for I do not deserve to 
go," and Jessie again gave vent to her tears. " Oh ! Ellen, 
I wish I could always he a good girl. I will try and pray 
that I may not vex mamma, so unwell as she is too. You told 
me I should vex her, hut somehow I could not get the hotter 
of myself." 

The next morning Jessie did not want any calling, hut k 
got up early and was very diligent and ohedient the whole 
day, and pleased Mr. Hamilton so well he told her he would '.- 
take her and Ellen to the park on the following day. Buying [ 
heen disappointed, it seemed to them a greater treat than i 
usual, and very diligent were they all day to do everything 
properly. 

*' I hope I shall wake early to-morrow," said Jessie, just : 
before she went to sleep. 

"It is useless to wake very early," said Ellen, "as vc 
cannot see to get up before Dawson calls us." 

" No, hut then I shall be ready to spring out of bed 
directly she is gone." 

Jessie did wake at a little past six, and waited impatiently \ 
for Dawson, talking very fast to Ellen, who happened to be 
sleepy, but good-humouredly answered her. At last Dawson's 
step was heard. 

" I thought you would never come," said Jessie. 

" "Why, Miss Jessie, it is only five minutes after the time.** 

Jessie was going to be very angry, but recollected herself 
and gulped her anger away. 

" It snows very fast. Miss Hamilton," said Dawson. 
'* How do you know ?*' said Jessie impatiently. 

"Why, Kalph told me that when he opened the back door 
it beat in his face, ma'am.'* 

** Oh dear," said Jessie when Dawson was gone, **I am 
afraid we shall not go to the park to-day ; we are never to get 
to the end of the gallery. Look how thick it looks from Sie 
window !" 

*' I am afraid we cannot expect to go," said Ellen calmly. 

"Dear, how composed you are about it," said Jessie. 

*' Why it will not leave off snowing if I am ever so impa* 
^'er^, and we bad better do all we have to do ecad ikot^ass our 
^me in watching the snow* though. 1 \\k!& V> ^^^ >l2fiL^\ax^ 
"lakes fall.*' 
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'* Jessie took her sister's advice, and they were in high 
od humour at hreakfast, although the weather was very 
promisiDg, and hj and hy they were agreeahly surprised 
len the sun shone out to hear tiieir father desiring them to 
)pare for their walk, and on inquiring found the snow had 
m (although the flakes were large) sUght, and not enough 
prevent walking. 

"Iwas so husy with my lessons," said Jessie, "that I 
got to look out of the window, hut I might have seen from 
) tracks of Muff's feet that the snow had not heen much." 

**We shall surprise Mrs. Meredith," said Ellen, "hut 
) is never surprised to see us, and she knows papa does not 
e us to mind trifles." 

They found Mrs. Meredith very husy making mince pies. 

" Why, you are hefore the time, Mrs. Meredith," said 
. Hamilton. 

** Oh yes, sir, I am making the mince pies, hut I do not 
an to have a pie tasted hefore Christmas eve. I wanted 
t to taste the mince, and so thought I would make a pie or 
) at the same time." 

" Very good. I know you always manage these things 
perly ; and now will you let the young ladies go into the 
Lery, and stay till I come for them." 

** To he sure, sir. But I must wash my hands first.'* 

** No, no, I will take the keys and unlock the doors for 
m, if you will trust me." 
" Dear ! Sir, hut I don't like you should have the trouhle." 

" Oh, never mind," said Mr. Hamilton, taking down the 

" What is the use of locking the doors," said Jessie, 
hen there is no one to go into the gallery ?" 
** It is a housekeeper's province to lock up, hesides she 
not he too carefol of the rooms which contain such valu- 
es, and she is most faithful in the discharge of ^her duty." 
''And always so pleasant and nice," observed EUen, 
er manners are really good." 

" Yes ; her early association with the family had its 
!ct upon her; and now, here we are among lords and 
ies, admirals, generals, and all tiae xe^l oI^^tcl^ 
'' Won*t yon stay and show tib \a^ ^ILoitoOT^'^^ ^^K^b^. 
' are you looking at ?" 
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" I cannot stay, my dears," said he, ipdvicg a-way. "Mrs. '* 
Meredith will come when Khe has done with her pastry." ^^ 

** I wonder why papa does not like to stay in this delight- ; * 
fill place. He always hurries away. Was he looking at a i^ 
lady or a gentleman P' p 

''I think he stood opposite this sweet creature," said pi 
Ellen. *^ Oh ! come, Jessie, and look at her. She seems to ' 
be smiling on us, and yet she looks melancholy. But it is ^ 
the most beautiful picture in all the gallery. Oh ! now I .^^ 
know this must be Lady Montreville herself, Don't you think jn!* 
80, EUen ?" 

** Very likely it is, and I suppose that is Lord Montre- }^ 
yille opposite. Look, Jessie, he is in an officer's dress, and ' 
he is in the army, you know." 

" I dare say it is. He is as handsome for a man, but he 
looks so young." 

" Why, .it was painted years ago, you know." 

^' Oh ! I had not thought of that. Now, though I conld 
stay here all day, yet I will not, I will go on to the end of 
the gallery." f-^ 

They walked ojff accordingly, but stopped both together 
on perceiving two pictures turned with the faces to the wall 

** What can these pictures be turned so for ?" exclaimed 
both sisters in a breath. 

" Oh ! I wish Mrs. Meredith was here, she would tell ub 
all about it, and I hope she will when she comes, and show 
us the pictures, too." 

They noticed next to these blank pictures the portrait of 
a boy of about ten or eleven, and on the other side another of 
one younger. 

*' Oh ! Jessie," exclaimed Ellen, " here is our own church, 
look." 

^< So there is, and how pretty it looks ! See the old woman 
getting over the stile. I could call to her like old Dame 
Bivers on a Sunday in her best red clock and black bonnet." 

<* Yes, but look there at that dear face again by the poich 
speaking to that yery, very old man. I am sure it is the 
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same." 
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We Bball not get to the end now " eaid Jessie, ** if we 
sia^ so Jong at one picture," ^ 

^^Ifo, but these pictureB are s31 bo ^t^\\7J \ ^^i,TL^\i^«^ 
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eaye tbem, and yet as I said we would, we will go to the 

and «ome back again.'* 

** There is nothing to be seen from the end window but a 
Y long avenue of chestnut trees. I think they are so long 
innot see the end of it. I wonder we never walked in 
t avenue ; how nice and shady it must be in summer !*' 

** The pictures at the end are prettier than those at the 
inning, and here could I stay all day and look into this 
t of the park. How I like it even now, when it is all 
ered over with snow. What must it be in summer.'* 

'^Hark! the clock strikes twelve, and here is Mrs. 
redith." 

** I am so glad you are come," said Ellen, running to her ; 
re want to know why those two pictures are turned to 
t wall, and you can tell us who this is and who that is." 

"And that and that," continued Jessie, whilst Mrs. 
redith, turning her head as quickly as she could from one 
3 to the other, tried to make out which pictures they meant, 
i finding she could not turn it as quick as Jessie spoke, 
I quietly said — 

^ You must ask me about one at a time, if you please, 
38 Jessie." 

** Well, Ellen, you aak about which you like first, will 
i?" 
* Then, pray who is this very beautiful woman ?" 

** My Lady Montreville." 

The tears came into the old housekeeper's eyes as she 
led, " She will never come back, I fear." 

The young ladies knew better than to ask any more ques- 
18, seeing the poor woman so much affected. 

** I will tell you all about it, some day, yoxmg ladies ; I 
»aght, perhaps, you knew." 

"And that," said Ellen, « is Lord Montreville, is it not?" 

** The same indeed, and very like his lordship." 

<< And now, do tell us who the pictures are meant for 
it are turned to the wall," said Jessie. 

Mrs. Meredith did not answer, but going up to them, 
ned first one and then the other round, and the portraits of 
o little girls presented themselves to the astoni^h^d ^aiA ^1 
> Bisters; one waa very dark, the othex vex^ iaat \ >^«^\':»5&&^ 
at the age of six and seven. 
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'' Ladies Mabel and Dorothea Deyereax," said Mrs. UerO'' 
dith, in a solemn subdued voice, sighing deeply. 

Nothing further was said for some time ; Ellen and Jessie 
were too deeply engaged, looking at the sweet children so 
unexpectedly presented to them: they had fancied these 
pictures were too frightful to be seen, and for that reason had 
been turned to the wall. Great was their astonishment to see 
anything so lovely. Jessie at length said — 

"Ellen, I wonder papa never told us of these pretty 
pictures." 

" Perhaps he never saw them," replied Ellen, " but oh ! 
yes, he must ; but there must be some particular reason fof 
their being turned the wrong way. Perhaps Mrs. Meredith 
can tell us ?" 

" For surely I can, young ladies ; but I will tell you when 
I tell you about my lady, if you please ; I must set down by 
my own fireside, when I talk of these things ; I could not 
say anything about them in this place ; you may look at them 
as much as you please, and then I will turn them back again, 
for fear my lord — dear me, I am forgetting myself! he is &r 
away, and cannot come unexpectedly in here, now-a-days, as 
he was wont to do." 

Great was the curiosity of the Miss Hamiltons to know 
all about these pictures, but they contented themselves for the 
present with examining them. 

" Which is this with the dark hair and eyes, and what I 
call a piteous look ?'' 

" That is Lady Mabel." 

''And this with golden hair and blue eyes, and such a 
small mouth and dimples, was Lady Dorothea ?" 

" She was generally called Lady Dora. There is their 
brother, young ladies ; that is Lord Hume." 

"Then he is alive?" said both sisters, looking at the 
portrait they had seen hanging by the Ladies Devereux. 

'' I hope and trust he is, young ladies ; but he is in the 
army, and we none of us know what may have befallen 
him by this time. It is very kind of your papa to let me 
have the newspapers. Miss Hamilton, because I always look 
all oyer the * Gazette,' for besides my young lord, my sister's 
eon Is with bis regimentf and I like to 'kno'97 ^\is£Qci\^Tk\]i^\& 
M^ j?oor fellow !" 
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** How long is it since you saw Lord Hume?" asked 
Len. 

'* Six years, ma*am ; he used to come for a day or two, 
rays in the vacations, when he was at Oxford, just to have 
look about him; he is very fond of this place. Mr. 
vereux was to have gone to Oxford ; but my lord so doats 

him, he cannot bear him away from him, and his health 
IS not strong, and being the youngest too, not but that he 
>uld have gone to college if he had staid in England ; but 
3 medical gentleman said he must be abroad, and he can 
idy by himself." 

" What ! that boy is Mr. Devereux, with golden hair and 
r complexion ?" 

" Yes, Miss Jessie, he was a most sweet boy. How ofiien 
ve I watched him and his brother chasing each other up 
3 great staircase in the hall, and then down the one leading 
» the old hall. My lord, with his dark hair waving in 
3 wind, and Mr. Devereux with his light hair, it was a 
3tty sight to see them, now and then they would come here, 
d then, if my lord, their father, heard them, he would call 
>ud, * Who is in the picture-gallery ?' and away they would 
, for they knew they ought not to come here to play. You 
?e not looked at this picture, young ladies ; it is the old castle 
ar my dear home in Merionethshire. Is'nt it pretty ?" 

'* Oh, 80 grand," said the sisters ; "you can see the sea?" 

** Yes, and there is Cader Idris, and on a very fine day, 
a could see Snowdon," continued Mrs. Meredith ; " but for 
J part, I never could see what there was to admire in 
Lowdon more than in Cader Idris, and it is not so very much 
jher ; going to the top of Cader Idris always contented me." 

" I wish I was there now," said Ellen, " how much I 
3uld like to go up to the top ! Do you remember, Jessie, 
lat Mr. Montegue said about the ascent, and spending the 
jrht on the top, on purpose to see the sun rise ?" 

** No, I did not hear or did not mind what Mr. Montague 
IB talking about," said Jessie, ** what was it ?** 

'* Why, a large party went up and had tents pitched on 
B top of the mountain, which is so high that the clouds 
Den settle on it, there is some green^^ax^^^t^^ «sA^^&x. 
yntagne wan awoke out of his sleep \s^ «ii «»\xwi"^ ^^-saR^ 
ieb he covld not make out \ lie fancied \V. mv^^ "^^ ^^^ ^ 
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the guides wbiBtling to another, as a signal, but it sounded 
unearthly as the people say. It was repeated, and then oat 
rushed Mr. Montague ; it was about two o'clock and moon- 
light, and there, standing round the cords which fastened the 
opposite tent, stood some mountcdn sheep. They threw up 
their heads, stamped with their feet, and made the strange 
noise which Mr. Montague had heard ; it was a sort of shnll 
vibrating whistle. They repeated it, and then set off with 
incredible swiftness, and were out of sight in a moment. He 
supposes that they were frightened at the unusual sight of 
the tents, and that this was a cry of alarm to their com- 
panions."* 

** The cords must have puzzled them indeed,** said Mrs. 
Meredith, '* to say nothing of the tents ; it is not often that 
parties spend the night there, many come from Barmouth 
for the day ; they row up the Abermaw, and then land and 
hire ponies and guides to take them up, and very pleasant it 
is ; 1 have made one amongst them many times, and looked 
over the Arran Fowdy and the Breiddon. The Breiddon, to 
be sure, is not a very high mountain, but it is famous for all 
sorts of plants and herbs, and medical men go there from 
Shrewsbury to gather them and get specimens. I went (moe 
with a party from Poole, where I was staying with friends." 

" Poole, why that is in Dorsetshire," exclaimed Jessie, "for 
I said it in my lesson to papa not long ago." 

" Ah, Miss Jessie, but I mean Welsh Poole ; you will find 
it if you look in your maps. We commonly call it Poole there; 
Powis Castle stands close to it ; my lord and lady used to visit 
there, and a very beautiful garden it has. I don't thiiik so 
much of the castle itself,*' added Mrs. Meredith; *' but, deir 
me, I shall tire you with talking about Wales, which you know 
nothing of, and we do not get on with the pictures, but may 
be you have seen enough for this morning, young ladies.*' 

*' If you had time to tell us about Lady MontreviUe, we 
would go and hear it instead of staying here any longer," 
said Ellen. 

'' But I have not, Miss Hamilton. Do you hear the doek 
chimes half-past two ? " 

^ This 28 a &ct, and was related to t\iQ "smV^s by the Beotor of 
Zlandhnio, who himself heard the whifttV© oi VJiaft i!icL««f^«v&dL iKfi^ 
^txatop with the feet, and •ubsequent aight. 
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** Dear Mn. Meredith ! why it is past your dinner hour ; 
why did not PhoBbe eome P" 

'* No, I told her 1 would pnt the dinner by till three, that 
I might haye more time with yon ; and now you have not 
seen all that is to be seen before 1 tell yon what 1 have to tell." 

*' I conld not have believed it was so late," said Ellen, '* we 
haye not time for anything now." 

*' Please, ma*am, Mr. Hamilton's come/* said PhoBbe's yoioe 
sounding tlurongh the door. 

*' Good bye, Mrs. Meredith, we must not keep papa wait- 
ing, so we wUl run to him." 

" I wonder papa did not come to fetch us instead of send- 
ing Phoebe ; he certainly does not like this delightful gallery," 
obseryed Ellen« 

** Shall we ask him about Lady Montreville P " said Jessie. 

^ Oh no, he would have told us himself if he had liked ; 
and besides, that would not be right towards Mrs. Meredith, 
as she promised to tell us." 

" Oh, I did not think of that." 

'^Papa, do you know we are going to ask you to let us go 
to the park again before my aunt comes ? " 

*' Are you indeed ? why I thought, my dears, you would 
have had as much time there as you could have wished for 
this morning." 

'' We did not see all the pictures, we were so taken up 
with those dear little girls and Lady Montreville ; and do you 
know, papa, Mrs. Meredith is going to tell us all about her, 
and that is why we so wish to go again. To-morrow is Satur- 
day, that is Mrs. Meredith's busy day, and Monday my aunt 
Bomes ; perhaps you will let us go early Monday morning. My 
aunt cannot arrive till the middle of the day." 

<< My dears, I am of opinion that it will be better to defer 
^ing till your cousins come, and then they can go with you." 

^ Oh no, thank you, papa, we will take them to see the 
gallery ; but Hugh will never sit quietly to hear any story 
sxcept about dogs or horses." 

^ Well, my dears, then you must wait till your aunt has 
left; and perhaps it will be better that you should \ uattk^ 
[ see why you ahould not go without Hu^'' 
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CHAPTEE VII. 



The next morning Ealph came to say the carpenter bad 
brought what Mr. Hamilton had ordered. 

" Oh, very well, then come with me," said Mr. Hamilton 
to his daughters ;" and away they went into the back court) 
where stood the carpenter beside a large rabbit-hutch. [Neither 
of the girls knew what it was, and asked what it could be for, 
and what the use of the little doors and wire windows were." 

^' Suppose you puta cat in,could it get out? " said theirpapi. 

" No, but why should we put a cat in ? " 

" Ah, that is the question, a cat would be very miserable 
here ; but another animal that I know would be very com- 
fortable, because it never had its liberty, and would have a 
larger house and be kept clean, perhaps have more delicacies 
to eat ; not that I consider that an addition to any human 
being*s happiness, but many people do, and rabbits may. Ifow 
do you guess what this hutch is for ? *' 

'^ Oh, papa, papa, thank you ; it is to keep the rabbita in 
that we are to have from, the farm." 

^' Exactly so, it is indeed ; and you must attend to ibe 
directions 1 shall give respecting them. You must feed them 
regularly at a fixed hour ; Bobin will put the food ready £sr 
you, and he is to manage the rabbits, by which I mean he will 
clean, and what he calls ' shift *em' about as he judges conve- 
nient. You could not properly clean the hutch, it would not 
be a pleasant or a fit employment ; feeding them will be quite 
enough for you. 1 see, tTessie, you are disappointed, but yon 
would find that you could not n^anage them entirely yoorself, 
as I know you are fancying you could." 

Jessie could not help fancying she could manage them, bat 
she said nothing, and both she and Ellen again thanked their 
papa for the rabbit hutch, and began to wish for the little 
creatures who were to inhabit it. 

'' I think Hugh will like to go with you and choose thfim," 
said their papa. 

"No doubt he will, and it will be a nice job for him, and 
a nice walk for us.** 

la the evening Ellen Bavd, *'l am aSxwi.^ W\&sci»« "^ ^ 
J^e a very long day with us," 
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*' Whj, my dear, I hope you do not think Sunday ever too 
long?" 

*' Ko, mamma, not always, but wishing for Monday will 
make it seem so ; at least, longer than ususd/' 

^* You must not think about it, and the time will pass 
quicker than you expect : you were surprised just now at its 
being eight o'clock." 

'" Yes, because papa and I had had such a very nice game 
at chess, and I was so near beating him ; if I had made one 
move, I should." 

** Always console yourself when you lose, Ellen," said her 
father, ** provided you have not been careless ; but I don't 
think, nevertheless, that you would have beaten." 

Ellen remained rather incredulous on this point, went to 
bed and dreamed of checkmating. Sunday passed away hap- 
pily, as was wont at the rectory ; and Monday, the important 
Monday morning, really came ! Ellen and Jessie awoke before 
daybreak, and were very diligent in their customary occupa- 
tions, finishing in very good time. 

" And now, mamma, we have time to expect my aunt and 
cousins ; and oh, what a delightful employment to sit in the 
window and watch for them ! " 

" I doubt if it can be called an employment, Jessie,*' said 
her mamma, '' but I shall be guilty of watching myself to-day, 
now that I have done all that is material." 

** Yes, mamma ; and who will see the carriage first, I 
wonder ?" 

*' I do not desire to check your anticipatioDS," observed 
Mr. Hamilton ; " but you must bear in mind that the snow 
has been very deep in the west and south. I have sent to 
. Woodborough, and I find the road from thence here is 
tolerable; still in many places the horses will be unable 
to go &ster thaii a footpace, which will retard their pro- 
gress considerably, and they have forty miles to come to- 
day, supposing that they slept at the bishop s brother's last 
night." 

" We must not be impatient, it appears," said Ellen ; *' I 
shall not begin to watch till after dinner. ^Vhen Jessie and L 
have dined we may go and sit in the 'S'nxiiio^-^^^ ^^ \;s\^%'«ia» 
we like; may we not, mamma ?" 

*'My dear, you will both dine ^fti \xa «X» 'O^'^ ^x»\RKass:' 
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time ; as jout cousins travel with your aunt, she will have an 
early dinner on the road. She expressly says we are not to 
wait dinner for her." 

*' Oh, so much the better, I had rather dine with you and 
papa, and Jessie likes it best, too ; besides, we shall have to 
dine without you for a long time." 

" Except on Sundays." 

" Yes, I had forgotten Sundays." 

''Mamma, were Julia and Fanny ever without their 
governess before 1 " 

''Never, 1 believe, my dears, and I should have beenTeiy 
glad to have been able to put her away here, as your annt 
has never been accustomed to tuition, and will I fear find it 
irksome ; indeed your papa and I have been contriving to 
receive Madame de Bourg after a few weeks, or whenever 
she may wish to come." 

" It seems so odd, mamma, that we should know Hugh de 
Clifford so well, and not know my aunt and cousins at all ; and 
I do not understand now why he is comiug and not 
Erelyn." 

<<My dear Jessie, how can Evelyn come when his ship 
has not arrived ? you forget that you cannot travel over the 
sea as you would on land, and moreover, that navy afficere, 
any more than army officers, are not at liberty to come and go 
when they please, even were his ship in port." 

" I wonder he did not choose to go into the army when 
my uncle was in it ; don't you, mamma? " 

" I was surprised at it, but his great Mend, Frank Neville^ 
being in the navy, had much to do with it, and he ia a bluff 
fellow, much fitter for a sailor than a soldier ; thongb when I 
say that, there are exceptions, for I knew a gentleman in tiie 
navy who was even finical in all his appointments ; his cabin 
was more like a fine lady*s drawing-room, and yet be was a 
very brave officer; stiU, the sailor is generally the Uafbr 
chaSracter." 

*' Is Evelyn tall, mamma?" 

" Ko, very short for his age, and rather stout ; bat in all 
haman proh&hility you will see him yourself in the coorae of 
a few more months, and find out. a\l a\)o\>\.\aTXir'' 
^^My aunt must be always anx^o\:Lft «X>ow\.\ftxa.?^ 
"-ATo, my child, she ia happUy o£ \iia.t -^AassL^NKos^wt ^XiysSiB^ 
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is not apt to feel much anxiety, and she was always acous- 
tomed to General Leslie's going abroad, and being actually in 
battle, and that makes a great difference. I should deeply 
feel your father's absence, even were he not going abroad on 
service ; bat after all, these are minor trials, and most thankful 
am I to be exempt from even these ; I am afraid it is snow- 
ing very fast." 

'• It is indeed, mamma ; oh, I am so sorry !" 

The dinner hour arrived, and the sisters could scarcely 
eat for watching the windows, through which, however, they 
saw only the snow falling in large flakes. As soon as the 
cloth was removed they both sat themselves down in the 
window-seat and began to strain their eyes, looking towards 
the road which wound down the hill, and declaring they did 
not feel anything like cold. 

*^ Nevertheless, we will have some more coals on the fire, 
Ralph," said Mr. Hamilton, *' and tell Patty to mind that the 
fire bums brightly in the west room." 

*^ Now I think of it," said Jessie, *' I must go and look at 
the room, it is so delightful to see a room prepared for a 
visitor, and that visitor an aunt one does not remember ; will 
you not go, Ellen P " 

^ No ; perhaps the carriage will come whilst I am up- 
stairs." 

*' Call me directly if you see it." 

*' Oh, how nice it all looks," said Jessie, running into the 
room and looking at Patty, who was stirring up the fire that 
her master's orders might be complied with. '' Patty, should 
you not like a fire in your room ?" 

** Laws no, miss, I never stays Ions enuff to want one. I 
hear Miss Hamilton calling you, miss," said Patty, and away 
flew Jessie, and out of breath ran into the hall. 

" Where are they, where are they ?** said she. 

** Who r said Ellen. 

" Why, the carriage ; I thought they were come, by your 
calling me." 

*^ I am sorry I disappointed yon, Jessie, but I saw some 
object on the hill, and fancied it must be what we expected to 
see ; and, instead of my aunt's caxx\aae/v\>\%^'^^^ ^-mJ^^^J^ 

"^ Which I am glad to see^' aavi \i^x ^v^^\ *' ^^ ^"^^ 
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look Tery dolefully without them ; the joy of meeting would 
not keep ns warm.** 

" Here comes a man on horseback," said Ellen ; '^ he is a 
stranger, for he does not know where the gate is." 

In a few minutes Ralph appeared to say 'that Mrs. 
Leslie's servant was come, and that the carriage was 
following.* 

" Now, mamma, come to the window, won't you," stud 
both the eager girls. 

** Yes, my dears, now I will come." 

'* Then there it is," exclaimed both at once, and slowly 
through the snow and the dusk, for the twilight was fast 
approaching, a carriage made its way. 

"Why there are six horses," said Ellen. "How cold 
Hugh must be ! he is on the barouche. I think now they 
are coming full trot." 

Presently the carriage was at the door, Hugh de Clifford 
limping into the hall, and Mr. Hamilton taking out Mrs. 
Leslie, led her into the drawing-room and went back for 
her daughters, whom, however, he found in the hall kissing 
and shaking hands with their cousins. 

" I could not wait for you, uncle," said they both in a 
breath ; '^ when we saw Ellen and Jessie in the hall, we 
jumped out and ran in. I do not know why Hugh did not 
come to help us, as it was so slippery, but Jenkins' arm did 
as well." 

'^ Come, my dears, into the drawing-room, and we will 
make him give an account of himself." 

'^ So these are my own dear nieces," said Mrs. Leslie, 
kissing Ellen and Jessie. 

*' And these are the little children I left eight years ago," 
said Mrs. Hamilton, kissing the Misses Leslie, who flung 
their arms round their aunt's neck, and warmly returned her 
embrace. 

«* Where is Hugh?" said Mr. Hamilton. 

** Here« sir," said a voice from the fire rug. 

'' Oh there you are, and pray how is it that the ladies 
endure the cold so much better than you do, and that you did 
not help them out of the Cdtiiage V* 

'*I am half frozen,*' said poor Hvi^V. *^Xou Tca^goXVv^^ 
seea me Jimp when I first got down, an^ \ ^o\i\^ tl^\» Vv%^ 
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walked to the door^ mach more helped anybody. I cannot 
move my right leg now.*' 

" We must help you, my poor boy," said Mrs. Hamilton. 
** Do not stand so near the fire ; it is the very worst thing you 
can do. Mr, Hamilton will take you into another room and 
your leg and foot shall be rubbed till the circulation is 
restored." 

Hugh accordingly made his exit with Mr. Hamilton's 
assistance, and whilst the sisters began to talk to each other, 
the cousins rapidly formed an acquaintance. 

** How cold you must have been," said Ellen. 

" Why, we were cold, to be sure," said Julia, ** but my 
uncle had a horn lanthom provided for us in the carriage, 
and plenty of hot eggs to hold in our hands, which we had 
renewed when we stopped to change horses. Hugh would 
not take any, although we tried to persuade him, liking, he 
said, to be hardy ^ which has chilled him, as you see. 
Mamma insisted on Annette's taking some, and she, I dare 
say, got very well in doors, and did not limp like poot Hugh. 
Poor I call him, but he does not like to be called so, and 
hates to be pitied." 

*' Julia, my aunt is calling you," said Fanny. 

'* I wanted to look at you again, my love," said her aunt, 
*• you have changed very much since I saw you." 

*' I hope you think I am grown like you, and mamma, 
aunt," said Julia, *^ for if I am like one I must be like the 
other." 

**1 do not know who you are like," said Mrs. Hamilton, 
kissing her ; '^ but I will now go upstairs with you all, and 
take you myself to your rooms." 

'*No, pray mamma^ do not," said Ellen; "you forget 
what an invalid you have been." 

" I do indeed forget it," said her mother ; " the pleasure 
of seeing you, Fanny, has made me fancy myself equal to any. 
thing ; but I will depute Ellen. Go my child, children I may 
say, for Jessie will not be left behind, and show your aunt and 
cousins their rooms; we do not need a groom of the chambers." 

*^ You have not been used to such a small house as this 
!«,*• said Ellen. '* You will have no difficulty in finding your 
way about Shall I ring for Jackaonoi knxifiXX'fc^'V "^^^^^ 
her name is ?" 
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*' If you please, my dear ; how comfortably warm the 
room is !" 

"Julia and Fanny are very near you/' said Jessie, 
crossing the passage. ** From our window/' added she to 
her cousins, **you can see one of our favourite walks to the 
park where we so often go, and where we look forward to 
taking you." 

** I do not much care for a park," said Julia, " I like a 
heath much better, and I fancied there was one hereabouts." 

" So there is," said Ellen^ " we can either go through the 
village to it, or through the park, and a nice wild place it is, 
but all places look alike now, the snow is so deep." 

'* Oh ! we shall see it all when it melts/' said Fanny, 
" and we do not mind walking about in the snow ; we got 
almost up to our knees oub day, at Red Cliffs ; but mamma 
does not like that we should get'Wet, and poor Mrs. Du Bourg 
was in such an agony about it." 

'* Fanny, you should not say agony /' said Julia, " you 
know Mrs. Du Bourg said it was too strong an expression 
for trivial things." 

Fanny laughed. " Well, I will try and remember, but I 
am very apt to forget myself." 

" Do you like Mrs, Du Bourg ?" asked Jessie. 

" Yes, we love her even ; she is a very dear creature, and 
has been so afflicted. I will tell you all about her when I 
have time/' 

*' Somebody taps at the door/* said Ellen. •' Come in.*' 

** Can I help you take off your tings, Miss Leslie p'* said 
Annette, opening the door. 

^'No, thank you, Annette; we have taken them off; you 
do not look as if you had been at all cold," added Julia. 

** No, tank you. Miss Leslie. I was not in the little, 
poor Mr. Le Cliff, he amost perish." 

** Yes, indeed, he was very cold/' 

'' You go, please, to my lady before you go down, Miss 
Leslie." 

*• Very well, Annette ; you may go now." 

" Will she find her way ?" asked Ellen. 

'* She must try, and the sooner she finds it out the better ; 
mamma will never let us be asslaled. Va. Yk\»\X& ^V8^<&^ti«s/' 
sa/d Fanny, 



SIZTT TEABS SINCE. 67 

*' I think we had better go to her now," said Julia. ** Oh ! 
I feel we shall be so happy here with you and Jessie, to say 
nothing of Aunt and Uncle Hamilton. I know we shall like 
them, and everything about the house. Is this mamma's door?** 

^No, that is mamma's," said Jessie. *'My aunt's is 
exactly opposite your door." 

** Ah ! I see; good-bye, we shall not stay Ion j? with mamma." 

As soon as the door was shut, Ellen and Jessie ran down- 
stairs, and found Mrs. Hamilton alone. 

'^Oh! dear mamma, how beautiful Julia is, exclaimed 
both in a breath ; did you ever see such hair ! As soon as 
she took off her bonnet, it seemed as if no comb could keep it 
in order, and it curls and waves all round her face so prettily." 

** What does so prettily V* said Mr. Hamilton, who came 
in mth Hugh at the moment. 

*• Why, Julia's hair, papa ; don't you think her beautiful ?** 

** She is not at all beautiful," said Hugh. 

** How can you say so ?" said Ellen. 

** Well, I do say so, her nose is not straight ; is it, Mr. 
Hamilton ?" 

I do not know, indeed," said Mr. Hamilton, laughing. 
I think even if it is not what you call straight, she is 
very pretty," 

** Fanny is the prettiest," said Hugh. 

*' We will not dispute the point with you," said Mr. 
Hamilton. " Gentlemen may differ, although allowed to be 
better judges than ladies." 

^* But papa, do give your opinion ; you have not said, and 
now it is too late, for here they come downstairs." 

** You shall hear it to-morrow, my dears," said their father. 

** You do not look an invalid, my dear Ellen," said Mrs. 
Leslie to her sister, *^ I am delighted to find you so much 
better than I had anticipated." 

'* Your arrival has flushed her," said Mr. Hamilton, " she 
will look pale to-morrow." 

** But I am greatly better," said Mrs. Hamilton, ** and 
feel quite strong." 

^ Can you walk out of the grounds, aunt ?" asked Julia. 

'* No, my dear, I have not ventured into them even.^ ^et." 

**I am very sorry for that, 1 am «o loxA^l ^^i^\s^V>^ 
JHe everybody to be able to walk." 



«ft 
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** Oh ; your uncle and cousins will walk as much as you 
like ; and does Fanny like walking too ?" 

" Yes ; but I am not such a walker as Julia. They do 
not walk in France as they do here. I neyer knew any girls 
take what we call a walk in France, they seem as if they 
would not walk. I am not so bad as that ; but my cousins 
at Joybank used to surprise me by the long walks they took, 
in which Julia joined them." 

" Why do you look so sad?" said Julia, turning to Jessie. 

'* Oh ! dear, because I am afraid Fanny will not be able 
to go up the hollow way, or to the blue mountains." 

*' Oh ! do not f«ar, I shall improve with you, perhaps." 

" No, not if you did not with your cousins." 

" Yes, but we do not like them so well, as I am sure we 
shall you." 

Hugh laughed, and said, *^ Look at me, Ellen, this is the 
way Emmeline walks across the room ; you cannot see her 
feet move." 

'^ Oh, Hugh, do not take them off," said Fanny, '* mamma 
does not like it." 

Mrs. Leslie smiled, and Hugh sat down. 

'' But I do not understand, if she moves her feet so, how 
she can take long walks," said Jessie, after a pause. 

'' Emmeline does not walk except in the conservatory, or 
on the terrace, now and then ; it is Henrietta and Caroline 
who walk 80 much ; they say if my uncle would let them 
they should like to shoot, and they would hunt, if he did 
not expressly forbid it." 

** Why, it would not be exactly the thing for a bishop's 
daughters to be hunting," said Mr. Hamilton. 

*^ Mrs. Greville is a very masculine woman, and not at all 
particular as to proprieties," observed Mrs. Leslie, *' which 
may, in part, account for her daughters* prepossessions ; but 
it is so strange that little Osric is the gentlest and sweetest 
of children. I have often lamented that he could not change 
character with his ^isters, it is impossible not to love that 
boy ; but you look tired, Ellen, and should not stay too long 
with us." 

"No, I am not much tired, and my tea will quite set me 
right; that is a luxury whicb I dare sa>f ^oTSL%Q.«t^f\l -^osuiftc- 
atand, F&xinj, go jnuchi as you "have "bee^ bV^tcv^A-T 
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" Oh ! but I haye never forgotten how much we used to 
enjoy our tea in the poor old parlour, with the jessamine 
peeping in at the window, when you and I were about our 
children's ages, and after that." Tears came into the eyes 
of both the sisters, as recollections pressed upon them, and 
for a few minutes nothing was said. 

'^ By the way, can you make tea ?" asked Mr. Hamilton of 
his sister-in-law, '' because it will be too fatiguing for Ellen, 
and it will be too large a party for little Ellen, as we some- ' 
tiroes call her.'* 

" Dear me, I can make tea, of course," said Mrs. Leslie. 
*' My dear Mr. Hamilton, what do you take me for ? a very 
useless being, I am afraid ; only tell me if you like cream and 
sugar in it, and I will show you how well I can perform." 

** I did not doubt your capability, I only thought you 
might find it troublesome." 

'* Oh ! not at all ; do my nieces drink tea ?" 

To Mr. Hamilton's surprise he observed a something 
amounting to a frown on Ellen's brow, which was generally so 
open and unclouded : he looked at her steadily, and she 
seemeil to make an effort to recover herself, as she answered — 

•' Dear, yes, aunt." 

** I forgot, my dear, how much you have lived downstairs. 
I know so many girls who are in the school-room, and even 
in the nursery at your age, at their meals, and are only 
allowed milk and water." 

** How very silly !" said Jessie, now paying some attention 
to what was going on. 

*' It depends on the different ideas people have, my dear," 
said her father ; ** they may consider us silly for not doing as 
they do." 

" Do you have tea ?" asked Jessie of her cousins. 

•* Yes, now we do, but we have not had it long.*' 

Jessie looked silly upon this, and said no more. 

*' Jessie, are you as fond of battledore and shuttlecock as 
ever ?" said Hugh. 

" Quite." 

<'And we can play delightfully at the castle in the 
hall.'^ 

**Deur! I bad forgotten that, bull ^%» ^^«i^\\\S^& ^ga^ 
then/' said Jesgie, laying a streaa on verij* 
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*< We will go and have a game to-morrow, shall we ? or 
rather, may we, sir ?'' said Hugh to Mr. Hamilton. 

*' Why^ you might do so ; hut as the lake is in such ex- 
cellent trim for skating, I think you should take advantage of 
that, and you can play at hattledore when the frost is gone." 

'' Oh, skating, that is capital ! I never thought of that ; 
I like it above all things ; but then, what amusement will 
that be to Ellen and Jessie, and my cousins 1" 

*' They will like to look at you, and they are trying to 
learn to skate themselves when the lake is unoccupied." 

** Better and better,'' said Hugh, rubbing his hands, '*but 
where am I to get my skates ?" 

" I will send to Ravensmoor in the morning by the post- 
man, who is going there, for some ; he will be back, I ex- 
pect, by breakfast time; or, perhaps Lord Mortimer can 
lend you his." 

" I had rather have some of my own, if they can be got." 

"Very well, rums verrons ; and now, my dears, I am sorry 
to interrupt your conversation, but the half-hour bell has 
rung some little time." 

'' Can it be, papa V* said both his daughters. 

" Look at the timepiece." 

*^ Yes, it is indeed half-past nine ; I had no idea it was 
80 late myself," said Mr. Hamilton. 

"You must go to bed directly after prayers, my dear, 
yourself." 

** Yes, I feel I must." 

Whilst the customary good nights and shake hands 
were being given, the cousins expressed their impatience 
for the next morning, when many things were to be done, 
seen, and said. 



CHAPTER Vm. 

''I HATE so many things to say to you, Ellen, I do not 
know where to begin," was Jessie's observation the instant 
the door was shut, and Dawson had disappeared. 

*' Yes, I do not doubt it, but, my dear Jessie, we must 
UJk to-morrow morning, and go to sleep now, as it is very 
late, and mamma, will be di&lutbed ^\. o\a \a}^vcl% tl^^ «" 
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*' Ah well, I believe we must ; but I must say I think 
mv aunt is a sweet creature, so gentle and rather melan- 
choly." 

*^ She has never recovered my uncle's loss I have heard 
mamma say." 

*« Which is like him, Julia or Fanny V 

** Oh Julia, he was so very handsome ; but good night, 
dear Jessie." 

The next morning, at breakfast, Hugh de Clifford was 
so impatient for the arrival of the person who had been 
despatched to Eavensmoor that he could scarcely sit still, 
and every time the door opened expected to see his skates. 

•'There heis,"8aid Mr. Hamilton, " I see him on the hill." 

•' Has he got any skates, sir ?*' 

^* I cannot see, my dear fellow, at this distance ; I can 
but just see the man himself; look at him, making his way 
through the snow; how he plunges, poor fellow. Upon 
my word, I doubt if we shall get to the park ourselves 
to-day; the road seems impassable, and the lake will be 
loaded, not merely covered, with snow ; our only chance 
IS that it has not had time to freeze, and perhaps Mr. El- 
phinstone will have it swept." 

'* Oh, I can sweep it, sir ; let me have a broom." 

•* I rather doubt your powers there ; you are not aware 
of what you undertake : but as I always like people to be 
convinced, you shall try, provided we can get there." 

Here the door opened, and Halph came in empty- 
handed. 

•* Where are the skates ?" exclaimed Hugh, without 
waiting to hear what he had to say. 

^* Please sir, Dick could not find any, and Mrs. Davis 
says there be none." 

•* Did she send a written answer ?" 

*• Yes, sir, here it is." 

" Alas, it is too true ; there are no skates in Ravensmoor," 
said Mr. Hamilton. 

**What a stupid place it must be — a very least of a 
place !" exclaimed Hugh, in his excitement. 

** Mj hoy, I shall not allow you lo sa^ \i^^'a\.,\i^^'«»2Mek^ 
// jron do, Ellen and Jessie will VniaWvXA^ c^XOa. S^^ "wA. "^ 
do not like the word." 
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" Why, we all say beasts at Eton." 

" That may be, but I do not approve of everything said 
there, much as I like Eton, where I rowed so merrily, and 
played so happily at cricket, and swam so bravely — I see it 
all now, and poor old Dr. Heath ! '' 

*' I met a Winton at the Bishop's," said Hugh, *• and 
I was so sorry we could not have a bout at cricket; be 
could not row worth a farthing, of course, even if the 
weather had been open, but we might have played at 
cricket." 

"Why, you would have been perished, and you could 
not play alone." 

'* No, but there was Griffith Campbell and Somerset, and 
then the farmers' sons might have come in to play." 

" Yes, but very unequal odds, if you were all Etonians." 

*• No, but we were not ; they are Westminster and 
Rugby. I was more anxious about it because Winton beat 
me at chess." 

** Oh, oh, I see," said his guardian. 

*'What was his name ?" said Jessie. 

" You are always anxious for a name," said Hugh; ^ why 
Jessie, it was Leicester." 

'* I am sorry he had such a pretty name," observed Jessie. 

Hugh laughed. ''Poor fellow, I must not make him 
enemies ; he was a good fellow enough, though a little 
bumptious." 

Mr. Hamilton was glad to see the disappointment abont 
the skates got over so well ; but Hugh soon began to talk 
about them again, and it was agreed they should go to the 
lake, ^nd see if Lord Mortimer was there, and borrow his 
skates if he was not. 

** I fear," said Mr. Hamilton, *' you cannot go, my dears." 

The young party looked very anxious, and all protested 
they did not mind the snow. 

" I will go and reconnoitre," said Mr. Hamilton ; and on 

his return he pronounced it possible that they might make 

their way, with snow-shoes, etc. They were soon ready, 

and off they went, with Hoger as guide, with one broom on 

Iija shoulder and another in his Yiand. 

'^Jt 28 80 cold, my nose ieels aB \i \\. v««t^ Ixoikcl^^ «sii> 
claimed Fanny, 
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" By the way, my dear, it is a pity you came," observed 
ler uncle, '' as you are not a walker." 

*' Oh, I am not so bad as that, uncle ; I can manage the 
ake, if it is not farther than you say." 

Now and then one of the party plunged deep into the 
now, which afforded much amusement to the others. At 
ength they reached the park, and Roger came to say he saw 
ome people on the ice. 

'* So much the better for us," said his master ; " you, 
3!ugh, will not be required to try your powers of sweeping." 

As they drew near, they observed some men clearing 
kway the finow, and some gentlemen directing and overlook- 
ng them; among them stood Lord Mortimer, with his 
ikates in his hand. 

"Good-bye to my chance for to-day," said Hugh. 

" I am sorry for your disappointment," said Mr. Hamil- 
on, and advancing, introduced his nieces and his ward to 
iir. Elphinstone, Colonel de Lancey, and his nephew. 

" Don't you skate ?'* said Lord Mortimer to Hugh. 

'' Why, I do occasionally, but I have not my skates 
vith me." 

'* I am sorry for that ; I should like to have had a bout 
irith you." 

'' How long will the men be clearing the lake P" asked 
lis lordship. 

*' About half an hour, I should think," answered his 
mcle. 

" A bright thought has just occurred to me," said Mr. 
Samilton ; ** I have no doubt Lord Hume's skates, or his 
brother's, are at the park, and I will go and get Mrs. Mere- 
iith to rummage them out." 

"* Shall we go with you, papa ?" asked Ellen, 

"1 think you had better go, you will find it uncom. 
fortable here, and you can walk to us when we are fairly 
Aunched." 

" I did not wish Julia and Fanny to have seen the house 
in the snow," said Jessie, '' but it cannot be helped." 

"May I come with you?" said Lord Mortimer, '•! am 
dred of waiting here.** 

*^ Certainly," said Mr. Hamilton, " -^oxa ^\».yca% V«v^ 
uiDot expedite the clearance.*' 
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De Clifford and Lord Mortimer were acquainted in five 
minutes, and began discussing the merits and demerits of 
Eton and Westminster, making all sorts of matches to try 
their skill hereafter. The young ladies were much amused 
by the prejudices of their companions as to the skill of theiir ~ 
friends and contemporaries ; they modestly kept their opinion 
of their own to themselves. Mr. Hamilton smiled every now 
and then as he listened to the boys. 

They found Mrs. Meredith knitting as usual, and Phodbe 
had enough to do to provide chairs for so large a party. 

"Are you come to the gallery, sir?" inquired Mrs. 
Meredith. 

"No, we are on quite a different errand to-day. I 
want to know if you have any skates yoa can find to lend 
this young gentleman." 

**Well, indeed, I do not know, sir. I never noticed 
any, but I will go and look in my lord's dressing-room, and 
I will look too in Ellis's room." 

" I shall be much obliged to you," said Mr. Hamilton, 
and away trotted Mrs. Meredith. 

" This is a comfortable housekeeper's room," said Julia, 
"and how pretty it must be from the casements in the 
spring. Poor Johnstone at my uncle's has only a court to 
look into." 

" Mrs. Meredith is very pleasantly situated in very many 
ways," said Mr. Hamilton, " and she deserves to be so, for a 
very valuable person she is." 

" I shall think her so if she gets me some skates," said 
Hugh, who was looking out of the window. "Whose cat is 
t)iat stepping as if she was on hot irons through the mow, 
and shaking her feet at every plunge ?** 

*' Oh, that," said Ellen, " is Fowdy." 

" What ?" 

" Fowdy.*' 

" What a name !" 

"Yes. Mrs. Meredith is so fond of Merionethshire 
that she has called her cat after the mountain near to where 
sJje was bom.*' 

^'Oh I know,'* said Hugh, ^^ ftome^nVxet^ tau M 

goinf^ to Dinars mouth." 
*' Yes, that is iC 
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Mrs. Meredith now made her appearance empty-handed. 

" Can't you find any skates, ma'am ?*' asked the impatient 
lugh. 

*' Yes, Sir, I have found two pair and sent them to be 
veil brushed." 

" Oh ! thank you." 

They were presently brought, and one pair fitted delight* 
ally. 

**Ay, those were my young lord's. I well remember 
ds setting off as you may do, to skate, sir." 

** Oh ! Mrs. Meredith," said Jessie, " may Phoebe come 
)resently just to see the skating, she has a great desire to 
ook at it r 

** Why, yes. Miss Hamilton, if she does not stay long.'' 

" Thank you, miss," said the delighted Phoebe. 

Lord Mortimer and De Clifford asked if they might set 
)ff and begin, and were soon on the lake, both acquitting 
hemaelyes extremely well. Indeed, the young ladies could 
iot decide which was the most expert. Circles and figures 
>{ 8 were cut alternately, and they seemed to fly over the 
ake, Fanny and Jessie wondering how they managed to 
kvoid each other when passing so closely. As for Phoebe, 
ihe clapped her hands with delight, and even the sturdy 
Keepers came to look on. 

At length Mr. Elphinstone proposed that they should 
send for chairs and take the young ladies on the ice. They 
irere procured by the keepers and browsers in a trance, and 
\o their great delight Ellen and Julia were soon seated and 
g^ded with the rapidity of lightning almost over the lake 
by Mr. Elphinstone and Colonel De Lancey. A friend of 
the former took Jessie, and Fanny, as the most delicate, 
was Mr. Hamilton's charge. 

At length the old clock warned them that it was time to 
give over their pastime, and having thanked the gentlemen 
for their kindness, they returned to the parsonage, Hugh 
promising to follow them in time for dinner, as he was just 
engaged in cutting out an 8, trying to accomplish it before 
Lord Mortimer, who could not find time to even raise his 
cap, just nodding with folded arms across to the ^art^ as 
ihej left the lake. 

What a treat you have glveii >xa, MXksJkaJ'* ^•s.^vss^^^^ 



/« 
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Julia, '^ I have not been so well pleased for a very lonj 
time." 

" Nor have I." 

" Nor I,** exclaimed Ellen and Jessie. '' Did you no 
like it, Fanny ?" 

*' Yes, thank you, but I like a quieter thing better; still ] 
enjoyed myself pretty well." 

On reaching home they found their mamma and aimi 
seated where they left them. 

** Is it possible you are returned p" exclaimed Mrs. Hamil 
ton ; *' Fanny and I have been so interested in our tall! 
that I had no idea of the hour." 

" I believe it is the young ladies' dinner-hour," saic 
Mr. Hamilton, looking at the timepiece. 

*' So it is indeed, and we must go and take off our thing: 
directly," said the young ladies, running up the stairs 
where Annette was in waiting. 

" I take Miss Hamilton's tings, too," said Annette. 

** Thank vou, but where is Dawson ?" 

" I tell her I take your tings, ma'am." 

*^ I do not see why you should have a state dinner fo: 
me, my dear Ellen," said Mrs. Leslie, " I should like t( 
dine with you just as you dine when I am not here, and '. 
am certain that Hugh had rather dine with the youni 
party." 

"Well, be it so in future," said Mr. Hamilton, "w^ 
will dine at four instead of five or three, which will give thi 
young man a longer morning. I anticipate great things t 
be done between him and Lord Mortimer, what with skating 
shooting wild-fowl, etc." 

*'But are they to be trusted with guns?" asked Mrs 
Leslie. 

" Oh yes, with Johnstone, who is a-etaid old keeper, an( 
will take great care of them." 

" Now Ellen," said Julia, ** you are to take the head o 
the table." 

** Dear me, how odd it seems !" said Ellen. " Miss Leslie 
will you have some chicken or some mutton ?" 

"-1 Jlttle mutton, if you please, Miss Hamilton." 
^^ Shall Jackson come and cul il iox'5o\xV^ ^ji^^^^^A 
*^ie 18 used to carving." 
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^* Indeed I manage very badly, but I can manage," said 
Ellen. ** I begged mamma to have everything placed for us ; 
I thought we should like to be quite by ourselves, without 
any attendant." 

** I enjoy it particularly," said the cousins. ** At the 
castle we were quite a large party, with my cousins there 
and the two goyemesses ; but it was of course very stiff, as we 
did not know much of Mrs. Mannering or Mademoiselle, not 
bat that they are pleasing in their way." 

** Did Hugh dine with you ?" asked Jessie. 

•* Oh dear no. What should we have done with him ? 
He dined with the bishop and the dean, and I know not 
who ; we had very delightful evenings there ; so much good 
music, and chess, and once a week we danced in the great 
gallery, one of the servants playing extremely well on the 
flute and another on the violin. There was a French valet, 
too, of Mrs. de Courcy's, who played the guitar." 

*'Mrs. de Courcy has a French valet," exclaimed 
Ellen. 

** Well, it does sound oddly, but she kept him in her 
service because he had travelled with her husband, and he 
was attached to him." 

<' Did the bishop dance ?" asked Jessie. 

*' Dear no ! he only came in for five minutes sometimes 
to look at us, and then walked away. Caroline dances so beau- 
tifully, it is delightful to look at her ; she was always called 
' the Grace* — ^her figure is proportion itself." 

*' What does that mean ?" asked Jessie, " and why was 
she called ' the Grace V " 

** Proportion means symmetry," said Julia, "and the 
Graces, you know, my dear Jessie, were remarkable for their 
elegance." 

" Did they really live then ?" 

** Oh, no, they were among the fabulous persons of the 
heathen mythology." 

** Ay, such as Juno and Iris ; I know who they were." 

'• Well," said Ellen, '* after dinner we will look out the 

Graces, and you may read who they were. A young lady the 

other day wanted to know wbo Tergs.\e\i!at^ ^^^, ^^S^^njql^ 

the Goddess of dancing ; so you may c«X\ C^x^vcw^'^^'^^'^'^ 

''Evelyn is »o fond of dancing^' o\>^w^fe^^«^^"i^ *^ '^ 
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uncle says sailors generally are. I wish you could see hin 
dance a hornpipe with Ben fiddling to him." 

'* Who is Ben?" asked Jessie. 

'* One of the under-gardeners, who was a sailor for a shor 
time, hut got some wound in his hand which rendered hin 
incapahle of going aloft as he calls it, so my uncle Glenvilb 
got his discharge, and sent him down to us, thinking he migh 
be of use in the gardens ; and so he is, and such a favouriti 
of Evelyn's. When you come to us you will know all abou 
him and about us all. Oh, I wish you had been to see us !* 

*'The pleasure is all to come," said Ellen, **and yoi 
know nothing about us here yet ; it wants an hour to papa'i 
dinner. What shall we do before we go into the drawing 
room V 

" Oh, play at chess if you like ; I want to know whicl 
has the best chance." 

The men were soon placed, and Ellen and Julia seated a 
the board. 

*' Can you play, Fanny ?*' asked Jessie. 

*' No, 1 cannot play well; I just know the moves," 

'' So do I," said Jessie ; ^^ papa is teaching me ; we cai 
practise together." 

** My cousins held me in utter contempt for many things,' 
said Fanny ; *' I did not hunt, I could not bear to see a pooi 
hare killed by Mr. Mordaunt's greyhounds; I do no 
dance well, and I could never hit the bull's-eye on th( 
target." 

** And could Julia do all this ?" 

'* Why, yes, she can dance, and shoot, and play so wel 
at battledore and shuttlecock, but she did not like any more 
than myself to see the hare killed." 

'^ I am sure I could not have borne it," said Jessie ; '' anc 
i I did like it, papa would never let us go coursing." 

^* It is very strange that my uncle should like my coasint 
to hunt, but my aunt is not at all particular, and so very good< 
tempered my cousins do almost as they like." 

" I should like that," observed Jessie, " but what shall w€ 
play at, Fanny ?" 

^PrsLUghta, if you like." 
, ''' Vetz well, we will then." 
'^Sallda, what are you about V^ exdQm^^'B.'a\gci;>a«»i& 
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into the room with the skates in his hand. " I am just going 
to dress for dinner, but I wanted to tell you what a famous 
skate I have had ; so I asked my guardian where you were, 
and he told me I might look in.'* 

" Which beat, Hugh ?" asked Jessie, 

He laughed. '' We do not call it beating, Jessie, but I 
cut the best 8, and made the most perfect angle. Julia, 
I can see you are losing the game." 

^^ Indeed, I am afraid I am, but you must not come and 
look on.'*' 

*^ Not for the world ; besides, I am wet through with the 
snow, and must go directly." So saying, he ran off. 

'' I am glad Hugh did beat," said Jessie. 

" Don't you like Lord Mortimer, then?" said Fanny. 

*' Yes, very well ; but we know very little of him ; he 
only comes every year to see his uncle. Colonel De Lancey, 
who lives by himself, and comes sometimes to call on 
papa." 

" We must go now," said Ellen, *' the half-hour bell has 
rung." 

*' May we stay to finish our game ?" said Jessie. 

" You must not be very long, or we shall keep Dawson," 
said Ellen. 

The game was finished, and in time, and the young ladies 
were dressed and in the drawing-room when the party 
assembled before dinner. 

**How well mamma looks !" said Ellen to Jessie ; *' I am 
so glad to see her so much better ; my aunt has been as good 
as a physician to her." 

Mrs. Hamilton heard the remark, and turned with an 
affectionate smile to her child, who, running to her, threw her 
arms round her neck and kissed her tenderly, Jessie following 
her example. 

^ How much I like to see that !" observed Mrs. Leslie to 
Mr. Hamilton, ''but I expected to find your children just 
what they are — the children of nature." 

^* I should say my nieces were just as natural," said Mr* 
'Hamilton, ** in their way, but they have ft^et^ ^^ tkxns^ ts^sss^ 
of Hie world already than my daug\iteTa,\>[i^\.^«vt wifiwe^^'^ 
Altogether different. We have xeaaoTV to \>^ ^xss^^«ss» 
thimk/k}/' coDtinued he, ''as I hope vre axe^ 
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** Dinner, if you please^ sir/' said Kalph, throwing open 
the door. 

<« Do you know," said EUen^ when the party were gone, 
*' papa cannot make Ralph say ' Dinner is on table, sir or 
ma'am,' instead of ^ Dinner isready^ sir,' and he is so obstinate 
he will not do it." 

"What does it signify?" said Fanny; *'I should not 
know what he said ; I never mind those sort of things, bat I 
dare say Andrews could teach him if my uncle wished it 
And now, Jessie, shall we play at draughts again p" 

^ I thought we were to sit round the fire and talk," said 
Julia, '' whilst they dine ; we can play games after tea." 

'^ It will be the best plan," said they all, and gathered 
themselves round the fire accordingly. 

^ What is the reason," asked Julia, '' that that fine old 
place we were at this morning is deserted ? I wonder the 
family do not spend the Christmas there." 

''They are all abroad, and have been for a very long 
time," answered Ellen ; " papa knows something about them, 
but he seldom talks of them. Lord Montreville cannot come 
back because Lady Montreville is in such bad health, but Mrs. 
Meredith is to tell us all about it some day or other. We 
often go and have long chats with her ; she is such a dear old 
woman — above the generality of housekeepers," papa says, 
*' being the daughter and widow of very respectable lawyen." 

'' Was her husband the steward, then ?" asked JuliL 

'' Yes ; she has been a vridow for years. Her attachment 
to Merionethshire, her native county, is very great. She 
thinks nothing in the world can compare to it, and hex 
attachment to the family under which her family have lived 
so long is equal to it. She is always lamenting over them." 

" 1 think mamma has seen them. I am certain she has 
seen Lady Montreville/' observed Julia. 

** Dear ! how delighted Mrs. Meredith will be to talk to 
her about her. She must come here if my aimt will not go 
to the park." 

'' But she will when the snow is gone, I have no doubt of 
£iat She likes walking very much, and is a very good walker.'' 
*' What A nice luge party we s\ia\\\>« V %^d Jaatia. **l 
wlah Evelyn w&a but here." 

Oh that be was !" said lanny, *^\iovv \v».^^ ^^libo^ 



#/, 
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be ! bat he will be with us, I bope, before we leave, for bis 
ship is expected in February." 

** Bat then Hugh will not be here, for he must go to 
Eton next month/' said Julia. 

** Well, he will come again at Easter and at Midsummer/* 
said Jessie. 

**No, not at Midsummer. The holidays are not till 
August.'' 

** Well, I hope my aunt will stay at least twelve months 
with us now she is come," said both the Misses Hamilton ; 
^«t least," added Ellen, " if she will not find it dull." 

** How can you talk of dulness ? I am sure we shall be so 
▼try happy, and you are so nearly of our own age too. We 
haye always been with girb older than ourselves, and though 
very nice girls, they seemed to consider it a condescension 
to talk much with us." 

** Why, Caroline is not older," said Ellen. 

'*Yes, she is a year older than I am, and ten years 
older, mamma used to say, in many things." 

'*Do you play the harp, Julia?" asked Ellen. 

^ I am beginning to learn, but I shall not be able to play 
for some time. I am so very fond of it. It was my delight 
when we stopped in Wales to hear the harp, even when we 
only changed horses. I caught a tune or two; at Car- 
nanron there was an old blind harper who played delight- 
folly. Fanny and I danced an hour to his music, as mamma 
had him upstairs after tea to play to us." 

•* We cannot dance," observed Jessie. 

" Dear ! that b a pity. Madame du Bourg could teach 
yon. 6he teaches very well indeed." 

^ Poor madame," said Julia. 

** Oh ! you are to tell us her history." 

** Yes, but we shall not have time now. I do not like to 
begin a story and leave off in the middle." 

*'Oh no!" exclaimed the party, better to wait till to* 
Hiorrow, when we shall be uninterrupted." 

** I am coming to interrupt," said Hugh, opening the 
door. I heard something about interrupting. I suppose I 
saj come in, as, like little boys, 1 wn T^^i)[i«t >ca^^ ^"^ vMoss^s^ 
still; not that it is formal here^but -joxx c»!dl xasAft^N.w^^'VV^k^ 
nOber come to you, if I may." 
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** Oh yes, yes/' said all unanimously, and Hugh seated 
himself amongst them. 

*' I wish we were intimate enough to have Lord Mortimer 
here," said Ellen, " it would he so pleasant for you, hut we 
do not know much of him, and papa does not like making 
many new acquaintances." 

*' Oh ! I shall get on famously," said Hugh. " I do not 
care ahout having him in the house, and I have secured him 
for a companion out of it. I am going to heat you all at 
chess to-night." 

" Really you have a very good opinion of your own play^ 
ing," said Julia ; '* I wish Ellen may heat you." 

Hugh only smiled as if he did not think she could, and 
hegan to tell them, at their desire^ of his own occupations 
at Eton. 

" Do you like the place ? " said Fanny. 
" Why, what are you thinking of ?" said Hugh ; *' you 
know, Fanny, I abominate and detest it." 

'* Dear me !" said Ellen, " why did Gray then write such 
pretty lines ahout it 1 Papa read them to us." 

*^ Oh ! hut those lines refer to the college, and I thought 
Fanny meant Eton in itself." 

" So I did," said Fanny; " I meant the village." 
" Oh ! that is a filthy place. I never wish to see it again, 
and yet I daresay when I am a man I shall like to revisit 
it ; but the college I really like. I am proud of being an 
Etonian. I had rather be there than at Westminster or 
Winchester ; besides, we have so many good fellows there, 
all * true blue,' as Evelyn would say. We lost one of them 
last year. Poor Mildmay left for Winchester. He was a* 
sorry to go as we were to part with him, but his mother could 
not let him stay at Eton." 
*' Why ?" inquired Jessie. 

''Because his father was killed in an action off some 

place, and he is an only son — child I should say, and she 

lives near Winchester, and can have him every Sunday to 

dine with her. He used to be a capital player at cricket, 

and we all liked him. Poor fellow ! oh ! how he cried after 

JDoctor — told him of his father's deaVYi. 1 'went to him 

und stayed with him till his uncle ielc\ied.\i\m. 1EL^^%&'^^ 

nd could not come for him for some da^B.ODA'to^^^&SLtoMi. 
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was unable to leave her room. I believe she kept it for some 
time. I know the do^ was taken to her." 
" "What dog ?" asked Jessie. 
** Oh, Captain Mildmaj's dog that he was so fond of. 
A brother officer brought it to her, and she saw it in her 
own room." 

**Is it alive now?" asked Ellen. 

" I believe so. It was ' alive and like to live,' as the poor 
boys say at the game with the burnt stick. The last time I 
was at Winchester we used to take him out and put him into 
the Itchen, and a famous swimmer he is. He never loses a 
stick by any chance, and he will even dive for a stone, and find 
it if it is a large one ; and what is very odd, if a sailor comes 
begging, he never barks or flies as he does at other beggars, 
but looks sad and earnestly at them as if asking for his 
master, and where he was." 

** Oh dear, dear dog !" said Jessie, '^ what is its name ?" 
^ Grog." 

** What an odd name! What does it mean ?" 
Hugh smiled. 

** Why, it means rum and water, and it was called so by 
the sailors, because when they brought it from Newfoundland 
it could not eat, and they gave it a little grog every day with 
some milk in it, and christened it Grog, throwing some 
on it.'' 

•* Where did they get the milk ?" asked Fanny. 
''They had two goats on board, and they always con-> 
trived to save enough for the dog, which was a great favour- 
ite; the goats were milked morning and night. One of the 
little kids belonging to them used to play with Grog, and 
Captain Mildmay brought it on shore with him ; I do not 
know what is become of it ; now I think of it, I should not 
wonder if it has young ones. I should like to have a kid ; if 
I cannot have one from Mrs. Mildmay, I will ask somebody 
to get me one." 

** What for ?" asked Julia. 
. •< What for ? why, to bring up and run about on the terraces 
at the Abbey." 

♦* Well, I daresay they will look. Net^ "^i^X^Vj "^^aV ^^ 
Jalia. 

*'They—jeB, I shall ha\e t^o ot fticm, ws^^ «^^\*\fc^^ 
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^ I remember a large black (<oat that Sir Frederick Went- 
worth had^" said Julia^ '' that always came and went with the 
cows ; it was the tallest goat I ever saw, and with an im- 
mense beard ; one of the little boys used to ride on it for a 
little way." 

'' What do you mean by came and went with the cows f " 
asked Jessie. 

''Why, when the cows were driven to the pasture and 
back to the dairy." 

*^ Was it as tall as a jackass V* asked Hugh. 

*' Oh, no ; as tall as a calf, perhaps,** 

*' The height of a calf depends on its age," observed Hugh. 

*« True, I had forgotten that." 

'^ How long mamma is before she comes to-night !" said 
Jessie ; ** it is nearly eight o'clock, and I hear the tea-things 
coming through the hall.*' 

**^ Mamma and papa have had so much to talk about to 
aunt that has kept them," answered Ellen ; '' I suppose I am 
to make tea ; perhaps I had better send Ralph to ask." 

'* Here they come,** said Hugh. 

'* My dears," said Mrs. Hamilton, ** I did not kttow how 
late it was. Make the tea directly, my dear Ellen; I am 
afraid Julia and Fanny are very hungry." 

*' Oh, no, aunt, we are not particularly hungry; we only 
wish tea over, that we may begin to play at chess and back- 
gammon. Hugh thinks he can beat Ellen at chess, and I 
am anxious to see if he can ; I shall like to watch their 
game." 

" If," added she, turning to Ellen (who was busy with the 
tea-making), " it will not make you uncomfortable." 

'* Not in the least ; I never had anybody watch me, so I 
do not know what it is." 

*' Ellen," said Mr. Hamilton, '^you are forgetting, and 
putting sugar in all the cups." 

''Oh, I beg your pardon, papa; I must not talk, I find, 
while I am making tea." 

** Shall I make it for you P" asked Hugh ; '' I am a famous 
hand at it" 

^^Noj no/^ said Mr. Hamiltoii; "1 dwe^a.^ "^ovl may 
^e a famous tea-maker, but EHen ia m^ \^«l-TIvi^Lfet,«BL'^^'^ 
caa do It very nicely if she takes pama.'* 
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" Papa is rather particular about his tea/' said Ellen ; 
** he likes it strong and without any sugar." 

*' Umph r said Hugh, *' I had rather not have any tea 
than drink it sans sugar. As I have done, may I get the 
chess table and put out the men." 

** Had you not better have one game with Julia P" 

•* Oh, no, I shall not then have time to play with you, for 
it is half.past eight. I had rather wait till you have done 
maidng this horrid tea." 

•* Why do you call it horrid ; was it not good ?" 

** Tes, but I want to begin play, and hate people being so 
long about anything. Now, then, there is the last cup ; shall 
I ring the bell, sir ? — I see you are going to do it." 

*' Thank you," said Mr. Hamilton, who was discussing 
with Mrs. Leslie the loss foreigners had in not comprehending 
the enjoyment of tea. 

"And, indeed," said Mrs. Leslie, ''I fear it is going com- 
pletely out of fashion in England ; people dine so late^ and 
think so little of it.'* 

** A proof of exceeding bad taste," observed Mr. Hamilton. 
** Ellen, my dear, what are you going to do ?" 
Play at chess, papa, with Hugh." 
Oh, then, the sooner the things go away the better." 
Chess is very absorbing," said Mrs. Leslie ; " do you ap- 
prove of it ? 



it 

*^ As an amusement — yes, not as an occupation." 

^* Pray, papa, do not look over me ; I find ycmr doing so 



makes me nervous." 

^* Indeed, Ellen, I must — I must have you bear to be 
looked at and commented upon, though this is an egregious 
breach of good breeding, but one must expect to meet with 
people who break through all observances, and I wish you to 
preserve yourself free from all taint of the sort, but able to 
bear it from others." 

'' My uncle is rather strict, I see," said Julia, looking up. 

** I should be sorry to be thought so, my dear Julia ; I 
wish to admonish rather than have to reprove." 

A pause ensued, and Mr. Hamilton looked at Ellen^ 
whose grave countenance proclaimed \iei ^\o^\xi^^'as\.^« 

^Ob, papa, I have got my queen m a coxtiKt wA ^«ssisi^ 
release her; I shall be checkmated;* 
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" Yes, there it is," said Hugh ; " how d'ye do, Ellen ; yoi 
are beaten, you see." 

" Yes, you play much better than I do, but if I had takei 
your bishop instead of your knight, it might have made sonu 
difference." 

<^ Everybody says or thinks something of the kind aftei 
they have lost ; I do myself." 

" Perhaps you could beat papa." 

" We will try our skill to-morrow evening if we are in 
dined," said her papa; "it is too late to-night." Gooc 
night, my dears, go to bed ; Fanny has beaten Jessie, I find 
I shall encounter her some day." 

" Dear uncle, will you play with me at draughts ?" 

" Yes, my dear ; gladly." 

" I shall like it very much, only I shall feel afraid," sau 
Fanny. 

"When they were in their own room Julia said, " I an 
not at ail sleepy, but as my cousins go to bed at half-pas 
nine, I did not like to express my wish to stay longer." 

" No," said Fanny, " they are such nice girls, I do no 
want to seem older in any way than they are, and I do no 
think my uncle would have let them sit up, for he seems pax 
ticular." 

" Yes, but so very good-natured." 

" So you like being here as well as at the bishop's." 

" Better for some things, but I like Redcliff better tha 
this rectory, pretty as it is, and must be in summer." 

" We shall enjoy seeing it all this year, if mamma ca 
stay as long as my aunt seems to wish." 

'^ I have no doubt that she will ; it is so long since she ha 
seen that dear aunt of ours, so like herself, except, whic 
is odd enough, that aunt looks stronger than poor mamma.' 



CHAPTER IX. 

''Who is that going downstairs so early P" asked Jessi 
Just as her ejes were open the next motmn^. 

*^It ia only one of the servants,! a\;iO\i\d.\K\x^^^ «svv«^ 
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" Yes, it is, for I heard a door open in the corridor; I 
are say it was Hugh, and he is going to skate hefore break- 
ist ; I wish we might go and look at him, but I do not like 
) go without papa's leave. Shall I go and ask him as soon 
B I am dressed p" 

" No, better not ; I feel certain mamma had rather we 
bould not go, and so we will not put papa to the pain of 
stying no." 

"You are so very good, Ellen,'* said Jessie; "I shall 
ever be so thoughtful as you are." 

*' All in good time, you are two years younger." 

One morning, when preparing to set off for the lake, the 
Qow fell so thick and fast that the young party were compelled 
3 give it up, and to seat themselves round the dining-room 
re, when Ellen applied to Julia to give her promised history 
f Madame dn Bourg, who was to come to Ashdown in 
bout a month, it having been settled by Mrs. Leslie, at the 
amest entreaty of Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton, that she should 
smain at the Eectory for the year ; — a plan the children had 
uite set their hearts on, and Mrs. Hamilton having contrived 
3 accommodate Madame by moving one of the servants, and 
aving Annette's bed put up in her room, leaving the room 
reviously occupied by Annette for Madame du Bourg ; and 
Ir. Hamilton arranging that the children should take their 
3ssons together in the library, as they had no regular school- 
Dom, making his dressing-room answer as a study for him- 
elf for the time being. 

The girls sprung about with delight when this plan was 
irsttold to them, and Jessie even longed to begin her lessons ! 

*^ I am afraid Madame du Bourg will think me a very bad 
•Venchwoman," said she, " but I shall improve daily, I hope ; 
lOW tell us about her, please." 

*• Well, then, to begin ; her father was a Protestant clergy- 
aan, near Geneva, and her mother so beautiful that people 
ised to stop and look at her as she passed ; but that has 
lothing to do with her story." 

"Where is Geneva?" asked Jessie. 

** Do you not know ?" said Ellen ; ** why you have learnt 
rhere it is. In Switzerland ; and there \^ ^\ak& >^^\^^^6xcl^\^ 
7r its beauty." 
*'ItwaB on the borders of tlxis laVe, <!kiaV'^t.\i^'^x^^ 
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livedo in a little white cottage covered with roses and m3rrtle8, 
and there Theresa was bom. I daresay she was a beautifid 
child; but she is too modest to say this of herself. Her fathei 
and mother doated on her and her brother, who was jast 
two years older, and the image of his mother. Hand in hand 
the brother and sister roamed around the little village, which 
was not far from their home, picking wild strawberries in their 
little baskets, or gathering flowers for their father to put in 

his Tiortus siccus ; one evening " 

" Oh !*' said Jessie, *' what is coming ?" 

" Do not interrupt, pray," said Ellen. 

*' One evening, on coming back loaded, as usual, with 
flowers, to their surprise, they were met by Estelle, the old 
servant, outside the cottage. 

" ' Where is your mamma?' said she to Theodore* 

*" I do not know, why do you ask me ?* 

" ' Because she went to meet you, having heard there was 
a bad fever in the hamlet.' 

*' ' We have been to Bon Noir ' (I remember every word, 
Madame has so often repeated it, observed Julia), said Theo- 
dore, ' and not through the hamlet.' 

" * Oh, then, your mamma will come presently ; I hoped she 
would be in time. There is a fine dish of strawberries come 
from the baron's, and I have saved a nice bowl of cream.' 

'* ' Where is papa V inquired Theodore. 

" ' In his study ; I left him there just now.' 

'*'We had better not go in; he does not like to be 
interrupted.' 

" ' We may take the flowers in,* said Adelaide. 

'* * Yes, so we may.' 

" Their father had just laid down his book, and they spent 
some time in looking at and sorting the flowers. Theodore 
had just begun to botanize a little. 

" At length the church clock struck seven. 

" * Where can mamma be ?* said he. 

" This inquiry led to a repetition of what Estelle had told 
the children, 

" ' Your mistress must be gone farther,' said Mr. La Trobe^ 
* I will go seek her myself.* 

^'He accordingly took his alVck wid a^t oflf. Theodore was 
inat old enough to feel aome aamal^ -^Vevi ^\^\» ^ O^a^ 
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funded from the eld church clock, and his papa came 
ot. 

'"I want my tea, I want to go to bed,' said Adelaide. 

'' ' After all I shall have my bowl of cream spoilt/ said 
^stelle. * for you must have your tea, poor things, and we 
annot wait any longer for your mamma, for you want to go 
3 bed, poor child now.' 

** Adelaide was accordingly put to bed after her tea. 

'* * Pray tell mamma to come and kiss me when she comes 
Q,' said Adelaide to Estelle, as she left the room. 

'* ' To be sure I will,' said the old servant, and in expecta- 
ion of this kiss little Adelaide lay some time, the moon 
hining on her through the casement. She dreamed she saw 
ler mamma, and sprang up to kiss her, but when wide awake 
bund no mamma there ; she called loudly for Estelle, who 
tame hurriedly into the room. 

** * Oh, Estelle, I dreamed mamma was by me, but I 
iuppose she is not awake. Why, Estelle, what is the matter ? 
^oa have been crying.' 

" * I do not know, Miss Adelaide, except that your papa 
8 not come home.' 

" ' Is it time to get up V 

•* ' Yes, dear, and we will watch for your papa.' 

'^As soon as Adelaide was dressed, they sought for 
Fheodore, and found him crying in the garden. Hisftears 
:^used Adelaide's to flow, when presently they heard the 
alanim bell ringing loudly, and saw the peasants running to 
issemble at the church. 

" ♦ What can that be for ?' thought Estelle. ' Alas ! I fear 
all is not right.' In about twenty minutes the crowd dispersed, 
and Mr. La Trobe was seen slowly returning towards his 
dwelling, with his handkerchief to his eyes. On hearing the 
deep sobs of his children, who ran to meet him, he took it 
away, and tenderly pressed them to his heart — he could not 
speak, 

•** Where is mamma V said Adelaide. ' Mamma, mamma, 
mamma, now wildly shrieking, and comprehending she could 
not be found.' 

"'You must not do so, you make "^w^^. Niai^^i ^'^Sv. 
Theodore, 

"But I must not be so paxticuW, %i\3L ^xK^a.-, '-^'-n^^N^ 
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better to say that Mr. La Trobe could only hear of ICadame 
at the first cottage in the hamlet : she found the children had 
not been there, and no one had seen her since, except a boy 
vrho saw her quietly walking on towards another dwelling ; 
he had vainly hunted all night for her in every direction, ud 
at last was forced to admit the fearful idea that some accident 
had befallen her, she might have fallen from some precipice, 
it was not probable she would lose her way, so well knows 
to her as was every path around. Mr. La Trobe was jusi 
setting off again ; but, first I should tell you that he hu 
determined on assembling the villagers, and sending them ii 
different directions to try if any tidings could be heard ; so 
for this purpose, the alarum bell had been rung, and mos 
readily and eagerly did everybody imdertake to try and fini 
Madame La Trobe, for dearly was she beloved. 

"Well, Mr. La Trobe was just outside the gate when h 
was met by the Baron de Belleville, who came hastening t 
offer his condolence and assistance, and in the baroness' 
name to offer to convey the children to the castle till th 
present dreadful uncertainty should be terminated. Mos 
gratefully did Mr. La Trobe accept the baron's offer. Theo 
dore and Adelaide were summoned to attend him, bat thej 
could scarcely be prevailed on to go ; and when poor littl< 
Adelaide clung to her father, the baron proposed £stell< 
walking with them to the castle, whilst he remained at thi 
parsonage till she returned. 

"The sobbing children followed, with faltering steps 
Estelle to the castle, where the faithful creature left them, witl 
a heavy heart. The baroness, who was an invalid, had then 
taken to her, and endeavoured to soothe and comfort them 
but she herself was agitated and anxious. 

" ' May I stand at the window and watch for poo 
mamma?' asked Theodore. 

^' The baroness thought it best to indulge him, and h 
stationed himself in the recess. Adelaide dried her tean 
when she saw the various toys the baroness had collected fc 
her, on a table by the sofa, where she generally lay reclinec 

" ' I could eat a little bread and milk,' said Adelaide. 

** ' My poor children, you have had no breakfast ; I wi 
rwg for some directly. What do you have for breakfast, m 
dear Theodore ? ' 
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* Bread and milk, or very weak coffee. What you please, 
baroness/ added Theodore, recollecting himself. 

'* Some breakfast was brought in, of which little Adelaide 
partook readily ; but Theodore's heart was too full for him 
to eat. 

" By the baroness's persuasion he drank a cup of coffee, 
and returned to his station at the window, from which he 
presently called out — 

''<0h! what do I see!' 

'"What do you see, my child?' asked the baroness, 
rousing herself in her anxiety. 

" * Oh, dear ; there is a crowd, and I cannot see — but 
mamma — mamma is not there,* burst forth the sobbing boy. 

** Presently the crowd gave way, and the baroness clearly 



saw " 



It 



*' Oh !" said Jessie, " I am afraid you should go on, Julia." 

The door opened before Julia could reply, and Mr. 
Hamilton appeared, but stopped astonished at the counte- 
nances of the group before him. 

Ellen's and Jessie's eyes were filled with tears, which had 
been evidently coursing down their cheeks ; Fanny's were 
suffused with them, and even Hugh was the image of sadness. 
What is the matter, my dears ?" asked he hastily. 
Oh, I am telling them Madame du Bourg's history, and 
it is a sad one, that is all, uncle." 

*' You must be a skilful narrator, Julia, thus to interest 
your hearers, but, my dears, you have been sitting here so 
long, and it is now so fine, that we think it a pity you should 
not take advantage of it, and go out- a little." 

His daughters, accustomed to obey, only observed how 
provoking it was the sun should shine just at such a moment, 
and Hugh acknowledged he had rather have heard the end 
of Madame du Bourg's story than go out. 

" But," added he, " you will finish it the first opportunity, 
will you not, Julia ? and I will give up anything I may be 
engaged in to hear it." 

Julia readily promised to go on with it when they again 
assembled. Ellen and Jessie could think and talk of nothing 
else, and at last Ellen said — 

"/ think we must forbid the sub^ee^., otn?^ ^'5si^\NRjOa!^ 
asking questions, which will not "be Ja.\x,* 



82 ▲6HD0WK PABSOKAOE 

" That is a very prudent resolve of yours, Ellen," said her 
mother, who overheard this suggestion. " Jessie, do you 
think you have resolution enough to refrain from the subject^ * 

" I will try, mamma, but I shall think of nothing else all 
day. Oh, if you knew, you would be curious too, mammSy 
and I long to tell you all I have heard." 

" Suppose I were to tell you what follows, Jessie," 

*' Why, do you know, mamma ?" 

^' Yes, my love, your aunt has told us the substance of 
what Julia is relating to you." 

*' Oh mamma, but I will not say one word, and we are all 
going out, but only in the garden, for papa says the snow is 
too deep to venture on the roads." 

"Jessie, have you done everything you ought to have , 
done this morning V* said her father, coming into the room. j 

« Yes, papa." 1 

" Think a little." 

" Oh, my canary bird, I have forgotten to feed him ! I am 
very sorry ; pray forgive me, papa." 

*' Yes, pray do, uncle," said both sisters, in a breath. 

" "Well, this once I will forgive you, but if it happens 
again I must give the bird to Ellen and forbid your attending 
to him. I happened to go into the room, and saw the poor 
little thing dropping his wings, and, on looking nearer, dis- 
covered all his food gone out of his drawer, and no water in 
his glass." 

" If it had died, I never should have forgiven myself," 
said Jessie, with tearful eyes ; '' my dear papa, I am so glad 
you saw it, I will go directly and feed it, and, as a punish- 
ment, I think I will not be present when Julia finishes 
Madame du Bourg's story." 

'^ No, no, Jessie," exclaimed all the young party, in a 
breath, " we cannot consent to that ; you must inflict a mUder 
punishment on yourself.'' 

" Not go with you to choose a rabbit ; that will do." 

This was also strongly objected to, but Mr. Hamilton 
said Jessie was right, and begged they would not interfere. 

** Well sir," said Hugh, " can we go and choose it to-day! 
J never like suspended punisbment. ^Inke atonce^ not hold 
tAe rod over my head." 

^^Jam afraid there is no pro\)aV\\iV.7 oi^oxa ^\xi^\ft-^n> 
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- unless you go alone ; the snow is too deep, and the paths 
untrodden." 

Unwillingly they relinquished it, and were obliged to con- 
fine themselves to the garden, where they contrived^ how- 
ever, to enjoy their exercise for some time. A secret wish 
arose in the evening, that they could be by themselves to 
finish the story which had so interested them, but they were 
accustomed to put a restraint on their inclinations when the 
indulgence would be contrary to their parents' wishes, and 
Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton particularly enjoyed the society of 
their children in the evening ; thus they forbore to give birth 
to their wishes, and amused themselves as usual. 

A very sharp frost the following morning allowed the 
young party to walk to Down Farm, where they found Mrs. 
Llewellyn, with the " gals," preparing bacon, Winifred and 
Nelly looking on, and giving assistance when wanted. The 
size of the flitches astonished the Miss Leslies ; to Ellen and 
Jessie they were familiar. Winifred soon found her brother, 
and the rabbits were turned out of the hutch where they gene- 
rally resided, that they might show to advantage. 

^' I like that white rabbit best, with blue eyes," said Ellen. 

'^ That is not a good one," said Hugh, ** let me choose 
for you, since poor Jessie is not here ; that grey one with a 
white stripe I like.'* 

Ellen noticed young Llewellyn's eyes fill with tears; 

'' You do not like to part with that one ; we will not ' 
take it," said she. 

" It was father's, ma'am,** said the poor boy. 

'* Oh, I would not have it for the world ; give me any 
one you like." 

'* I don't mind any of *em besides, ma'am." 

'^ Then take the white and the brown and white ones," 
said* Hugh. 

" Yes, those will do. What are we to give you for them, 
Edward ; they are your rabbits, I believe ?" 

'^ Mine and Morris's, Miss, but we do not need anything 
for them." 

" I am sure papa will give you something. Jessie," added 
she, turning to Julia, " will be imi^al\£n\. \a ^^^ •<(i^'^\jck.0«'i^ 
her interest in them will not be ao ^xe^\» ^a S^ ^^n^.^^si* 
not here." 



84 ASHDOTVUr PAKSOXAGE 

** I should like to take charge of them while I am here,*' 
said Hugh. 

" I daresay Jessie will be very willing you should, and 
I quite agree to it/' said Ellen. 

Mrs. Llewellyn had provided some bread and butter 
and some mead for the young party on their return to the 
kitchen ; of the former they partook with the readiness it« 
excellence invited ; of the mead Hugh took some, declaring 
it ''capital." 

" Your bread is always nicer than ours," observed Ellen. 

'* I dunna know, Miss," said Mrs. Llewelljno, " you've 
had a long walk when you taste it." 

" No, it is browner and better.'' 

The rabbits were to be sent in the evening, and the 
young party met Jessie and her papa coming to meet them 
as they returned. They found it was some time to dinner, 
and eagerly proposed seating themselves, after taking off 
their things, to hear the end of Madame du Bourg's story, 

" I had just said," resumed Julia, "that the crowd gave 
way, and the baroness clearly perceived something borne 
on men's shoulders, but what it was she could not make 
out. In extreme trepidation she endeavoured to get a fuller 
view of the objects visible, when the door of the room opened, 
and the baron came in, with a countenance of grief and 
horror. 

"*Go, my dears,' said he to the children, *to Adele,' 
and taking Theodore's hand he led him from the window; 
and gave Adelaide in charge to him, Aclele wailing for them 
in the hall. 

** * My dear baron, what has happened V exclaimed the 
baroness. 

" The baron could not articulate at first, but, rousing 
himself, he begped she would summon resolution to her aid, 
to hear the fatal tidings he had to communicate, thinking it 
best to prepare her by this preface, aware she had seen the 
procession from the window, by her attitude and exclama- 
tion when he came in. 

*' * The crowd are going into the gardens at the Par- 
sonage,* said the baroness, ' I see them plainly ; oh, tell 
me all.' 

*' I wiJJ \i vou will la^ dovm aii^'Vi^ «^^ q^^tk^q^^^ ^% >j^sq. 
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can. After the children had left I accompanied poor La Trobe, 
who could not remain in the house, to the terrace which com- 
mands a view of the country below ; but he could not remain, 
and was setting off to try some of the paths round, when 
Estelle came running to say the miller wished to speak with 
me. I with difficulty prevailed on La Trobe to remain where 
he was till I came back, seeing by Estelle's face some sad 
tidings awaited him. I did not speak to the poor woman, 
butrai to the miller, who stood at the^door with the tears run 
ning down his rough face. I shall shorten his story as much 
as possible. It seems when he went into the mill, which was 
at a late hour for him, he saw something floating below the 
bridge, and, on looking more attentively, perceived it was a 
lady's veil ; he directly called his man, and they saw the body 
of poor Madame La Trobe, not far from the veil, lying in a 
shallow where it had been caught, it appeared, by some rough 
stumps on the bank. They took it out and placed it on a 
hurdle, the miller's wife bedewing it with tears and following 
it sobbing as they bore it along. The miller had no one to 
send to the village but the poor woman who bethought her 
of having the sad remains deposited in the house, whilst her 
husband ran to the parsonage to communicate his bitter 
tidings. I will not attempt to describe my feelings on hearing 
it, or shock you by relating poor La Trobe's agonies ; he 
insisted on going with me to the mill, and, as the tale spread, 
all the villagers collected and followed, and each was anxious 
in his turn to bear the beloved remains of one so dear to them. 
This was the crowd you saw, and. the imperfect object the 
hurdle with the body covered with the best white sheet the 
mill could produce. 

* '* * I left La Trobe with his departed beloved Adelaide, 
convinced the more he can now indulge his sorrow the better, 
and hastened here, fearing some one might precede me, and 
you suddenly learn the sad tidings unprepared.' 

•' ' The poor children ! ' 

*' * The sooner they know what has befallen the better, 
and I will manage it.' 

*^ The baroness, deeply affected, remained immovable till 
roused bj the shrieks of the cYiWdTeii. 

*'The haron brought them to Yiex, ft.Ti^\>c^«^>i^*^*^^^^^>''^ 
soothe and console them, but it waaYou^ ^^^ ^^"^ ^\^w^^'^« 
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I cannot describe their meeting with their father, or the 
funeral of Madame La Trobe, it is so very sad." 

*' But how did she fall into the water ?" asked the sobbing 
Jessie ? 

'^ Oh ! about half a mile above the mill there is a bridge, 
and it is supposed her foot slipped in crossing it, as her 
basket was found near it. Poor La Trobe's health gave way, 
and he never recovered the shock of his wife's death ! The 
baroness took a deep interest in the children, and had them 
constantly with her ; and when Theodore was old enough the 
baron procured a commission for him. He, however, remained 
with his father during his life ; he and Adelaide had taken 
up their abode at the castle after they lost their father." 

"How old were they ?" asked Hugh. 

*' I think Theodore was sixteen, and Adelaide fourteen." 

" Oh then, Mr. La Trobe did not die directly." 

*'' No, he lived some years after his wife's death, but he 
was never well, and always melancholy, except when he tried 
to be cheerful for his children's sake. The baroness took the 
greatest pains with Adelaide, and educating her proved very 
beneficial to her health (her complaint being for the most 
part nervous), which improved so, she became able to walk 
and go about like other people. She often took Theodore 
and Adelaide to their mother's grave, and constantly spoke 
to them of her wishing to preserve her remembrance in their 
minds ; they were, it is true, in no need of this, as not a day 
passed that their father did not do the same thing. Well, 
soon after, Theodore got a commission — that is, soon after he 
joined his regiment — it was ordered on service, and went 
from one nlace to another, till at lastin a dreadful battle he- 
was killed, and one of his brother officers, wno livied not very 
far from the baron's, took the sad tidings to his poor sister* 
He was asked to stay at the castle, as having been the friend 
of Theodore, and afterwards Captain du Bourg " 

'' Oh then, he married Adelaide," exclaimed Ellen. 

*' Yes, I was going to say, soon afterwards Captain du 

Bourg became a constant visitor at the baron's, and in the- 

ffud married our madame ; soon after which the baron died, 

and the castle and all went to some man "wV^om they knew 

nothing about. The poor baroness did not \\ve \oTi% %i\.«t Vet 

'tsbaad, and Adelaide had all hex txinkeU «aeL\iooV^- ^V^ 
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accompanied Captain du Bourg wherever he went with his 
regiment, till the birth of two children made it advisable that 
she should be settled, and a small house was taken for her 
where she lived happily with her babes for a short time ; but 
the scarlet fever broke out and she lost her son. In addition 
to this grief her husband was severely wounded, and, not to 
make my story so very long, he too died and left poor madame 
heart-broken with a little girl. She almost starved herself to 
educate her, but she did accomplish it, and she is now with 
Lady Barrington as governess to her little girls]: it is there 
Madame du Bourg is staying; she goes to spend a month there 
every year, and sometimes twice^ as it may happen." 

** Have you ever seen Miss du Bourg ]" 

** Oh yes, and if we had been settled, mamma intended to 
have asked her to come and stay with her poor mother. Lady 
Barrington is very kind to her." 

" Is she pretty ?" added Jessie. 

•* Why yes, rather ; she is very fair, and has light blue 
eyes and a quantity of flaxen hair." 

•• What is her name ?'* said Ellen. 

" Qabrielle ; her father's name was Gabriel, and she is 
called after him," 

" Well, I am glad this melancholy story is over," said 
Hugh ! ** I wanted to hear the end of it, but I do not like 
such dismals." ' 



CHAPTER X. 

Ok coming down the morning before Christmas-day, Mr. Ha- 
milton observed he had not seen such a true picture of winter 
for years, realizing all the old poets have portrayed of it. 

" If you like poetry, by and by, my dears, you will know 
what I mean ; for instance, here is Thomson whom I can 
quote : — 

* The flakes fall fast and thick and wide, ijimming the day with a 
oontinaal flow.' 

But I cannot now repeat the whole of this beautiful descrip« 
tion. You can read it if you like \u Vv\.% ^ ^^^%^Tk&! '^^st.S^ 
Cowper behindhand with him; Bom^ ol Vv^ ^^^'aa.'s^'^ ^»» 
delightful* One line or two I will quo\.^ •• — 
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'Fastfialls the fleecy thow'r, the dowDj flakes descending softly, 

alighting on all below, assimilate aU objects. 
Earth reoeires gladly the sheltering mantle, and the green and 

tender blade that fear'd the chiUiug blast, 
Escapes unhurt beneath so warm a yeil. 

But it is too cold a morning for the snow to come down^ 
except in the form you see it." 

Minute particles were floating in the freezing air which 
congealed every drop of melted ice which lay by chance on 
the window-sill. No sound from the animals without, and 
the blackbirds and thrushes came with the robins and chaf- 
finches to the bread-board at the window, to Jessie's great 
delight ; even a long-tailed tit came and wailed around. 

** It is not so happy," said Mr. Hamilton, " as when 
building its pretty mossy nest in the thorn on the heath." 

"What sort of a nest has it, uncle ?" asked Julia. 

*' A long nest, beautifully made, with a very small hole 
for the going in and out; and in the nest I saw were twelve 
or thirteen eggs, not much bigger than peas, white, with 
small spots. The nest is fixed firmly in the fork of a white 
thorn, generally surrounded by thorns so as to be unapproach- 
able ; it must be cut down in the bush, as to attempt to take 
it out would spoil it. It is of rarer occurrence than many 
other birds' nests, and a most beautiful thing to look at ; but 
it is seldom seen except by lovers of nature ; the shepherd's 
boy sees many things we lose worthy of observation, the nests 
of the long. tailed tit, for example.'* 

" I like to find nests,'* said Hugh, " but I begin to be 
more particular in taking them than I used to be ; I think 
more of the old birds. I got a great many last spring, though 
for a friend of my uncle's, who has the nests and eggs of all 
British birds, and we used to hunt for them to add to his 
collection. His son, too, is fond of the thing, and his father 
has bought a capital cabinet for him to put the eggs in ; there 
are shallow drawers with compartments into which the differ- 
ent eggs are put, and all labelled. The boy is very humane, 
too, and cannot bear to disturb any little bird that takes up 
j^ abode in his father's grounds. A ridiculous thing occurred 
fr^eu I was there one spring : a troubleaom^ old. l^^dy, on a 
"^ren'a nest being pointed out to hex, tried, to ^w.\. Vet VwA: 
/^ tlie nest, although Frederick entreated V^x xwo\»\5?^isi^ 
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het tbe bird would inevitably forsake it. She was deaf to 
his pleadings, and finding she could not reach it, actually 
got a high stool and clambered on it, aged as she was, and 
felt four eggs, as she triumphantly announced, in the nest. 
Poor Frederick indignantly exclaimed not one of them would 
be hatched ; and so it proved, for he sorrowfully told me the 
wren forsook it. He used to watch for her coming again, but 
she didn't." 

" What a disagreeable old woman I" exclaimed Jessie. 

*' Well, she was not bad> but she was wrong there," 
answered Hugh. 

" I daresay your friend's cabinet is better than old San- 
derson's, Fanny." 

'* Perhaps so, but Jessie would like to see Sanderson's, 
for all that." 

" A boy very nearly hurt himself very much getting a 
hawk's nest," said Hugh ; " it was in a thick wood on the top 
branches of a high tree, and he had clambered up when one of 
the branches broke, and he fell to the ground ; fortunately it 
was covered with the spines of the firs, so he was not so much 
hurt as he might have been, but his face and hands were ter- 
ribly scratched by the thorns and brambles which giew around, 
for the hawks take care to have a good fence around their 
habitations. A man in the village took this very nest when the 
young birds were fledged, and brought them to my uncle ; and 
oh, I never shall forget how beautiful they were ! An exact 
pMT with such eyes ! Their fierceness was dazzling ! a very 
long chain as light as it could be made was put on a leg of 
each bird, and they were placed on a perch in the garden ; but 
oh, the difference two days made ! There were the hawks, and 
an indifferent observer might have fancied them beautiful then, 
but I could have cried ! their beautiful eyes were dull, and 
their movements had lost all spirit ! They could not brook 
being chained, and I resolved in my heart never to deprive 
a hawk of its glory- — that is, of its liberty. I could not have 
thought of the effect it produced if I had not seen it." 
i ** Right, my boy, I am glad you came to such a conclusion, 
and witnessed the effect of a chain on the spirited creatures, 
whose very essence is liberty to go wid. toxcv^. \ ^^ TjkS>N.\>J»»ft. 
Mny wild aDimal in confinement ; "but a\yad^ \iVift^'^ ^^^sj^^^j^Ns^ 
tbe air, must suffer martyrdom." 
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"Doyou like fishing, Hugh?" asked Ellen; '* Sturm 
says ' the extreme cold like this sometimes kills the fish in 
fresh i^rater,' *' 

" It does," said her father, and people should always have 
holes pierced in the ice for them to come to and breathe in 
ponds ; at least, I have heard it is advisable in such weather 
as we are now experiencing." 

*' There were gold and silver fish at my uncle's, in glass 
globes," said Fannv, " and we used to feed them." 

•* What with ?" asked Jessie. ^ 

** Oh, bread and biscuit crumbs ; but Sanderson did not 
like we should give them food often, as he was particular ^ 
about them ; he said they wanted great care." . 

" Who is Sanderson ?" 

'* One of the old servants that has lived long with my uncle ^ 
•—lived with him when he was a curate in that pretty village ', 
he likes to talk about, and used to saddle my uncle's pony ^ 
for him ; he always collected rare things when he could, and ^ 
used to pick up many curiosities even then. He is quite a ^ 
naturalist, and has many preserved birds, and so many egg& ^ 
— one of every British bird, I believe — ^he keeps them in a j 
case he made on purpose." 

'' I should like to see them," said Jessie ; '' perhaps I may ,r 
some day." ^ ic 

On Christmas Eve (the evening of this day) the village ^, 
children came in little groups ; they could just be discerned ,/ 
through the drawing-room windows in their little red cloaks- : 
and black bonnets, with a holly twig in their hands tramping } 
through the snow, which made a crushing noise as it had ^ 
begun to freeze ; the boys in their gaberdines (which did not ' 
look white, contrasted with the pure snow), and various head . 
coverings of cap or hat, some brimless ! They came in groups ^ 



vmsBoilingy as the country people phrase it (derived probably 

from wassailing), singing two or three verses of carols or 

songs, and the young ladies gave them all a trifle, which was '° 

the common practice. |! 

They had all been in the morning to look at the church, ' 

irhich ^e clerk had decorated with holly, ivy, and mistletoe^ I 

(according to the then received custom), very prettily. There , 

Jiappened to be plenty of berries on the VvoWv^*, wi^ ^^ ^^^^ » '^ 

*r(glit leaves and coral berries shone aXV over \5[ia'^ft<5\«t^ >W%^ 
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branches having been put in the hall for the purpose of decora- 
tion^ which was aptly and amply carried out. 

<< We always have some elder wine brought in, in the old 
silver saucepan/' said Mrs. Hamilton, <* and the girls must 
stay up a little longer to-night to have some, and drink a merry 
Christmas and happy new year ; these old customs will, I dar& 
say, wear out, but I wish my children to remember them." 

"And let us have a story, if we can," said Hugh. 

"Who is to tell it, for I want to save my voice for to- 
morrow ?" said Mr. Hamilton. 

" I can tell^ you something Dawson told me," said Ellen,, 
"which made me laugh, but it is true." 

*' Never mind it's being true, we will have it," said Hugh ;, 
and at night, when they were sitting round the fire, Ellen 
began : — 

" There was an old woman who lived in Hertfordshire,, 
indeed it was Dawson's mother, for we had been to look at the 
little new calf, and Dawson told us to be careful, and not let 
it out of its pen, and then told us what happened to her mother. 
Mrs. Richardson, that was her name, who lived in the woods 
in Hertfordshire, invited some of her relations from London to 
come and spend the day with her, which they accordingly did. 
The little maid had set out the best china tea service, in the 
best parlour, and put the bread and butter and cakes on th& 
little round table, which was always used on company occasions, 
and the party had gone to see the cows milked, the syllabub 
made, and the calves suckled, when one of the visitors opened 
the door of the calf.pen, and out rushed the calves, almost 
knocking down a little girl of the party. One of the calvea 
ran into the kitchen, through the house into the parlour, with 
Its tail bolt upright, and galloping round, threw down the tea- 
table and all its contents ; spilt the cream on the carpet (which, 
had been uncovered in honour of the company), and broke 
some of the china ; rushed put into the yard, and gave the^ 
cowman a fine chase to catch him !" 

'' It must have been fine fun to see the calf run about the 
room with its tail bolt upright," said Hugh, "though poor 
Mrs. What's-her-Name might not think so ; calves always do 
scout about when they are let loose, after being ahutup ; I haye 
often seen them." 

Soon after Ellen had finished te\Vm^Ti«w%^x^^^5^^^'^^**ss5^ 
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riDging of bells was heard, and a really pretty tune played by 
the carters on the bells which the horses in a team sometimes 
wear, and of which the drivers are very proud. Tt is very 
pleasing to hear a bell team in a rural country, as one often 
does, when walking in some secluded spot — first the faint 
tinkling, and then the full rush of the bells, as the waggon 
and its fine black-harnessed team come in sight, winding, it 
may be, down a lane with high chalk banks on either side. 

"I have often stood to hear and enjoy the sight," observed 
Mr. Hamilton, adding, '* our concert is over now ; this is the 
finale, no more men, or children will come j they are gone 
round to the kitchen door to wish a happy Christmas, I have 
just done tbe same to them, and bidden them good night." 

" Why, we did not hear their footsteps," said Jessie, 

" No, the snow prevented that ; I guess it will be a hard 
frost by to-morrow morning;" and so it was, ahd continued 
to freeze sharply. A happy party met at the breakfast-table, 
to wish a happy Christmas and new year. Tbe sun shone 
gloriously, and the hollies and yews sparkled with their silvery 
foliage, as they were edged with the hoarfrost. All the party 
walked to church except Mrs. Hamilton, and it was pleasant 
to see the crowded edifice, and the reverence of the rustic 
congregation, and the respect with which they listened to their 
pastor. After the sermon was ended, no one thought of stirring 
till the parson's family had gone out, and in the churchyard 
good wishes were exchanged; and snow-white frocks, or 
gaberdines, as they are called in some counties, smock 
frocks in others, and slops in Norfolk, red cloaks and black 
bonnets, of diminutive size, swarmed on all sides. 

*' What a pretty sight !" said Mrs, Leslie, '* it is a long 
time since I have seen such a congregation as this ; and here 
are faces I remember years ago." 

"We have no time to spare," said Mr. Hamilton, "as we 
must dine precisely at three, and have a large party in the 
kitchen ; so pay your compliments quickly," added he to 
Mi's. Leslie, laughingly, as she shook hands with some of her 
old acquaintances, who stood bowing and curtseying round. 

**FaDny,'*^ said her sister, *' we have only roast beef and 
plum pudding for dinner to-day," 

^^So much the better, you "knovr T. Y\\^^ ^ K)ci^ <J^\ 
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** I wonder what Annette will say to the company ^^ said 
Jessie, '* there are six old women and four old men/' 

"I think she will amnse them," said Julia, "with her 
broken English." 

** What a nice old Christmas Day !" said Mrs. Leslie, as 
they bade good night. '*0h, dear old England ! how I love 
you and your healthful customs !*' 

" No more skating," said Jessie, the next morning, *' I 
bear the rain against the window. Well, we shall find plenty 
to do, if the frost does go, but I am always rather sorry^ 
except for the birds." 

" So am T," said Ellen, " as I like to see it snow, and to 
walk in it." 

" Hugh will be soiTy, but he will go and shoot, which 
will amuse him as well, and he is to go with us to the park^ 
but the roads will be too bad for some time." 

At breakfast, the young party lamented over the im- 
passable state of the roads, when Mr. Hamilton suddenly said — 

" Well, I have a scheme which will console you ; it is 
not a nice day for a first visit to the park, but, nevertheless, 
I purpose going, and taking you all, except your mamma 
and aunt, in the servants* waggon ; it is •impervious to wet^ 
and will hold a large party. Hugh can walk, if he likes it 
better than driving with us, but there is more than room. I 
mean to call at Colonel De Lancey's, and ask Lord Mortimer 
if he will go, and we will take provisions, and dine in the 
hall, after which you can play at battledore and shuttlecock^ 
or bagatelle. What say you, children ; shall you like it ?"' 

** Oh, thank you, uncle/' said Julia and Fanny, and "thank 
3'ou, papa," was echoed by Ellen and Jessie. 

** I shall like it very much, and will drive, if you like, 
sir." 

'* Ring the bell, will you, my boy ? I must send Roger to 
apprise Mrs. Meredith of the large party she is to expect, and 
that we shall make an onslaught on her mince pies." 

*' Those very mince pies we saw her making," said Jessie, 
clapping her hands. 

They set off, a happy party, took up Lord Mortimer, who 
was too happy to Join them, and, on axT\\\iv^^\.\kv^^^x>«.>'^^'^^s^ 
Mrs. Meredith looking unusually \>Y\9^\iX. ^ 

''Why, Mrs. Meredith," said M.x.Ti?cav\\^^, v^^^xi.^s» 
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delighted at having your castle taken hy surprise ; do you 
consider how many of your mince pies we shall devour V* 

'* And welcome too, sir ; but it is not altogether that, as 
you may guess ; hav'nt you got a letter, sir T' 

"No, why, what letter ?" 

" Oh sir, I am very glad to see you all ; but a letter from 
Italy this morning has come, and my dear lady and all of them i 
ivill be here, provided all goes well, this spring." 

" This is news, indeed ; I wonder I have had no letter ; I 
what can be the reason V* 

" Please sir," said the sei*vant, *' the postman did not come : 
to our house this morning before we started.'' 

'* To be sure not, it was before his hour, I believe; or I was : 
so full of coming here, I forgot to inquire about them." 

'* You can see my letter, sir," said Mrs. Meredith, handing 
it, as she spoke, to Mr. Hamilton. 

*' "Well, this is good news, indeed, and I congratulate my- 
self as heartily as I do you, Mrs. Meredith ; and now, will 
you show these young ladies and gentlemen the house ? I 
suppose it will be no inconvenience to you, our dining here." 

" Oh dear no, sir." 

'' But your mince pies will be eaten ; I have brought no 
mince pies." 

" To be sure not, sir, there are plenty for double the party. 
I should have known the Miss Leslies anywhere ; how like 
they are to their aunt and cousins!" and taking down the keys, 
she preceded the happy group to the gallery first, and, as 
Jessie stipulated, for fear anything should interrupt them in 
their career, and wanting to show them the portraits of the 
little girls." 

" Which do you like best, Hugh ?" asked she when they 
were displayed. 

•* That with the dark hair and eyes." . 

'' That is Lady Dorothea." 

" I like the light one best,*' said Julia ; " she looks so 
sweet*." 

" They are both beautiful," said all the party, " and we 
must come and hear about them this week, now the family 
ajv really coming. " 

^^ M. '' ^^y» donhyovL know all about ttiem^ >N\i^\.\&^'«ft 
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'* Oh ! Mrs. Meredith can't bear to speak of them, and 
their mamma could not look at these pictures without its 
making her ill, so Lord Montreville had them removed ; but 
this she could not bear, so he put them back; but as he often 
came to the gallery, and it affected him to look at them, they 
were turned to the wall. Besides, he dreaded her coming any 
time unexpectedly, as it had such an effect on her." 

By the time they had gone over the mansion the old clock 
had struck twelve. 

'* Only an hour to dinner," said Hugh ; " we must have a 
game at battledore and shuttlecock before." 

** Agi'eed," said all the party, and to the great hall they 
ran, where the shuttlecocks flew about, " for all the world like 
white swallows/' as Phoebe observed. 

'* Except that swallows glide and sweep along as it were/' 
said Hugh, when Phoebe had passed on through the hall where 
she had been sent by Mrs. Meredith. 

** What birds do dart along ?'* said Fanny. 

"Why, blackbirds and thrushes, I think," said Julia, 
'* but I cannot keep up if I talk." 

"How many are you?*' asked Hugh. 

" Two hundred and thirty," shouted Lord Mortimer, who 
was playing with her. Fanny and Jessie played together till 
Fanny's arms ached so she was obliged to leave off. The 
conquerors were Julia and Hugh. 

*' I remember my grandmother saying she knew two ladies 
who were playing at Balls Park, in Hertfordshire, and kept it 
up two thousand, but one of them fainted at the last stroke." 

** I should like to keep up so many/' said Jessie, '* but 
we cannot play any longer, for here comes Phoebe to tell us 
the dinner is ready/' 

They were a very merry party, insisting on Mrs. Meredith 
dining with them. She protested against it, but was prevailed 
on, especially as they said there was no one to carve for 
them. 

The mince pies proved most excellent, and there was a 

famous plum pudding of Mrs. Meredith's concocting, in which 

was a ring which " whoever was the fortunate finder of in their 

piece of pudding was to have a present," Mrs, MetedUk ^Akd.^ 

^* before the year was out." 

''I hare got it," said Julia, " it \a on m^ fe\Vr 
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** Now, we shall see if there is any truth in what you say, 
Mrs. Meredith." 

" Why, Miss Leslie, it is come true, for you have got the 
ring, and it is a gift, of course." 

This occasioned much mirth, and everybody wanted to see 
the rinjif which had fallen to Julia in her helping of ])udding. 

" We will have a ring next year, if mamma will let us," 
said Jessie. 

'* Yes, hut it is only fun when there is a large party," said 
Ellen. 

After dinner they played at bagatelle, and when the shadows 
began to fall, hide and seek was agreed on. 

" It is the most famous place in the world for it,*' said 
Hugh ; '^ such up and down stairs and odd comers. I will 
be seeker first, and carry Mrs. Meredith with me." 

" Oh ! sir, but I can't run, remember." 

*' Ah ! well, I will excuse you after I have found one or two." 

** I vote we do not go upstairs at all,*' said Lord Mortimer, 
" provided there are rooms enough to hide in below." 

** Well, my lord, there's the banqueting-room, the saloon, 
the dining-room, and the two lower galleries. I don't like to 
open the drawing-room, because there are so many knicknacks 
there." 

'' By no means," said all unanimously, " we shall have 
plenty of space.'* 

** And now off with you, and I'll stay with Mrs. Meredith 
till you are hidden. You must give a loud shout, mind." 

** I tell you what," said Hugh, " let me be finder first, 
and then you will know more about the place." 

'* Ah ! that will be better," said Julia. 

'* Very well, then, I shall not want Mrs. Meredith till I 
have found you all." 

Away they went, disposing of themselves in various places, 

putting Lord Mortimer among the folds of the velvet curtains, 

Ellen and Jessie finding places for Julia and Fanny, and then 

calling to Lord Mortimer, who gave a loud hoo-hoop, and 

Hugh, after a time, discovered them all, but had a severe chase 

after Lord Mortimer, who darted up the great staircase, but 

.nrasat length caught, Mrs. Meredith, even V«LW%\\m^ at the 

-race, to the Hamilton girls' delight, it \«as ao twt^ Vo ^^^ ^^ 

rood housekeeper in such spiritfi. 
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** Now, Master Hugh, I will try if I can't soon find and 
catch you/* said Lord Mortimer. 

*' I think," said Julia, " it would be better if we were 
all to be seekers first, and then, Hugh, you will have shown 
Lord Mortimer where the hiding-places are." 

" Oh ! if you like, but I'll be bound to find you all." 

Accordingly the young ladies took their turn in hiding 
and seeking first. 

At last it came to Lord Mortimer's turn to find, and all 
were discovered but Hugh, who completely baffled him, and 
in despair he went to the housekeeper's room. 

" Oh ! do come and help me, it is getting dark," said he. 

"Yes, indeed,'* said Ellen; " and we are to go home soon* 
We will all hunt this last time." 

•'Well, we have searched every nook and comer and 
cannot find him," said all the party. 

** Hark ! what was that ?'* said Ellen. 

** Where did it come from ?*' said Julia. 

" I don't know ; the moon is so bright we can see better 
than we could an hour ago, and I do not like to give up.*' 

" Oh ! no, no,'* said all the party, " try the saloon again. 
He may have got into that old trunk.*' 

Away they ran and opened it, but it was full of music, 
and while shutting it down, ^'hoo-hoop" echoed along the 
galleries, and thither they ran. The moon shone in splendour, 
and showed all the figures on the pedestals which were, 
ranged on each side. 

*' Might not the sound have come from the other gallery ?" 
suggested Julia ; " we will all go and look there again, and 
Fanny, you can stay here, you are so tired." 

Accordingly they left Fanny, who sat down in one of the 
window seats in the recess, and was looking out at the moon, 
when a loud *^ boo boo, boo boo " startled her, and she w^is 
about to call them back when a large owl flapped by who 
had, as we read figuratively in Gray's beautiful elegy, " been 
complaining to the moon,'* and perhaps of the unusual turmoil 
where in general his " reign** was not *' molested !** 

Fanny watched the bird of night sail away and was looking 
on vacancy when a sound near 8lat\l^^ \i«t, ^^\ xa««s!a% 
round she saw, or fancied she saw, \)[i© Yv^xcifeX. o^ wv^ ^^^ "^ssa 
£gure3 in armour move^ She feVt. taxXiet Sx\^«^'^^% ^^ 
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remained quiet, till she distinctly saw it again, and then she 
screamed and ran away as fast as she could, calling for Julia^ 
who soon joined her with all the party^ to whom she told what 
had occurred. 

*' Nonsense, it must have heen fancv." 

" Hoop, hoo-hoop," again resounded. 

^ That came from the saloon, I am sure/' said Ellen ; and 
thiiher they ran, hut could not discover Hugh, and agreed to 
give it up, going to tell Mrs. Meredith so, who was busily 
setting out the tea-table, for a message had come that they 
might accept Mrs. Meredith's pressing invitation and stiiy to 
tea, as it was a bright moonlight night. They had hardly 
entered the room when Hugh, with a shout, joined them. 

'' Beaten ! beaten to all mtents and purposes," said he. 

'* Where could you be ?" said all the party in a breath ; 
'* we hunted every likely place, almost every crevice, I really 
think." 

" I don't mean to give it up," said Lord Mortimer ; *^ I'll 
have another turn some other evening, if Mrs. Meredith will 
allow me." 

" So do, my lord, and welcome. I would not give in," said 
the pleasant housekeeper, to whose nice repast of tea and innu- 
merable cakes and buns they all did ample justice, declaring 
her cakes were inimitable. " Uncle's were very good, but yours 
are better,*' said the Leslies, and Hugh agreed. '* I shall get 
your secret for them for the man at Slough," said he. 

" No, don't, sir ; it will make him angry, perhaps," said she. 

" I don't care, I like your cakes, and will try and have 
some for the fellows to taste, that is, if you will give it me." 

" To be sure I will." 

Soon after tea, Roger sent in to say the wagonette was 
ready, and they prepared to depart, after settling with Mrs. 
Meredith that they should come and have another game to find 
Hugh when Mrs. Hamilton and Mrs. Leslie could spare them. 

"And while it is moonlight, if you please, young ladies.'' 

" Oh, yes ; we never thought of that." 

They arrived in high spirits at the Parsonage, the moon 
sbwing br}))jaDt]y ; and on detailing the events of the day, it 
v^99 settled thejr should go again to tbiB patk on the fourth 
^^^"t?^ >^-^ni the one ibey had spent there, vf\v\c\v x\v^^ ^\\^ 
oa Jiu^t had Mgain bidden himself, and ^wen \i\» '* ^w>\j— 
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Hoop ;^ and Fanny was again hora de combat in the gallery. 
She leaned forward to look at a deer which was lying in a bed 
of fern, under some oaks, when a loud ** Hoop*' startled her, and 
presently all the party came running in. 

" I'm sure it came from here," said they. " Fanny, where 
did It come from, what part of the gallery ?** 

'' I cannot tell. I was not looking about ; J was only 
looking at a beautiful stag lying in the dry fern, and thinking 
what a comfortable bed he had got.'* 

'' Did you look behind Hercules, as you passed by ? 
because I think it is likely he is there, and shifted round as 
you looked." 

" A good thought, come along," and away again they flew, and 
Fanny had resumed her ** mooning^*^ as Hugh called her fancy 
for the moon, when the same noise she had heard once before 
startled her : she felt a little frightened, but said to herself — 

'' It may be a rat," when close to her a statue seemed to 
move. She could not help a loud scream, which brought the 
party back in no time ; but all was again still, and they were 
debating what to do, when the. arm of the warrior in armour 
was suddenly raised, and they all drew back, not a little 
astonished. 

A loud laugh came from the statue, which in the next 
moment descended from the pedestal, and Hugh shouted — 

'' Pull off my helmet, Mortimer, and proclaim me king of 
hide and seek." 

'* It is indeed, Hugh," said Fanny, scarcely believing 
her eyes. '' How did you manage to get there p" asked they 
all, '' and what a capital hide !" 

'' Yes ; I was looking for a nook, when Saunders came by, 
and said, ' if I was you, sir, I would get into the armour of 
my old lord ;' and with his help I managed it : but I could 
not help moving a little the other night, which frightened 
Fanny, and I could not tell her, for fear my voice should 
frighten her still more, so there I staid half choked ; and 
was so amused when you hunted all round for me in vain, 
oh! such good fun, but for the dust, and being so closely shut 
up, and having to stifle my laughter." 

Hu^h was now assisted out oC Vi\^ Y^VsjWk^^&i^.'V^ss^k^ij^so^ 
having been first summoned to see \\kfe Vo^SsL^ax.^fijSkxa^^a^^i^s 
called himself. 
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"Well, to be sure, it was a good thought ; I never thought 
to see my lord's great grandfather move from his pedestal/' 

" Whose armour was it ?" asked Hugh. 

"The old baron's, Mr. Hugh. I -daresay you never 
took any notice of him before?'* 

'* No indeed ; but he has done me good service now." 

** Dear me; all these things must be looked to, and well 
dusted and cleaned. You are all over dust, sir ; do come and 
be brushed, and then, if you please, you must all come and 
hear about the pictures, while I am at leisure, young ladies." 

" We mean to this week," said Ellen ; and accordingly 
one fine morning the young ladies walked with Mr. Hamilton 
to the park, where be left them seated round Mrs. Meredith's 
round table, Foudy reposing on the hearth.rug, and Tiny 
covered up, that he might not sing and interrupt his mistress 
or distract her hearers' attention. 

" Well, young ladies, to go back to my lord's wedding, 
and begin from that ; it was a grand and happy one, and my 
lady the beauty of the county, and as good as she was pretty. 
Lord Hume, their eldest child, was born at the Beeches, and 
Mr. Devereux too, and when they came here, they were six 
and five ye«rs old, and such handsome boys ! but my lady 
had set her heart on a girl, and at last, one came, the year 
after they came here, and my lady was so doatingly fond of 
it, and a pretty creature she was, but very delicate, and she 
only lived to be four years old! My lady took on sadly, 
as Nurse Meadows said, and had not recovered her spirits 
when twins were born." 

'* Oh ! Lady Dorothea and Lady Mabel," exclaimed Jessie, 

•* Hush, Jessie, you are not to interrupt," said Ellen. 

'* My lady was so pleased, and for the matter of that so 

was my lord, and two such lovely babies were never seen, 

they were the admiration of the whole neighbourhood ; their 

sister was pretty, but not to be compared to the twins. 

Such a delight to their mamma, who could hardly trust them 

out of her sight, and taught them herself, in spite of the 

governess ; and it was so pretty to hear them saying, ' Now, 

mamma, I am come to say my lessons to you.' She gave her- 

f^^"P ^o them, as it were^ entirely ; indeed, \^ *\\. vj^"M!iS3iv\sv^ 

nT -^^^^ ^ mgbt se^y she made ihem Vv^t *\do\%, 'YVevt 

^iUera were very fond of them, too, and m^ \eij^ ^eeiva^^ ^ 
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if he never could admire them enough, as they ran hand in 
hand over the lawns, and amongst the flowers, looking like 
lilies and roses the^)selves. So they grew till they had passed 
their sixth hirthday, which was kept with great rejoicings here, 
and all the neighhourhood came. I well remember I was 
tired, and went to bed as earlj as I could well do. I slept 
heavily^ when a cry of fire roused me. I put on some clothing, 
and ran to where it seemed to come from, and then flew to my 
lady's apartments, where, to my horror, the smoke was stifling. 
1 turned to the door opening on the terrace, and there saw my 
lord and numbers of people, helping as well as they could, 
but flew to the wing, where the children slept, and where 
the eflbrts of the crowd were directed, as there, it seems, the 
fire broke out. All was hidden by the smoke, till the flames 
burst through ; and although all means were tried, nobody 
could reach the apartments, as the roof had fallen in. After 
sometime the fire was quenched, and then the fearful truth 
burst on everybody, that the sweet children must have perished 
in the flames.'' 

** Oh ! Mrs. Meredith, I can't bear to hear they were really 
burnt. It is so dreadful," said Jessie. 

** Be quiet, Jessie," said Ellen's tearful voice. 

^^Ah, Miss Jessie, it was not quite so bad, but terrible 
enOiigh, when the ruins were searched, my lord himself 
directing, and working harder than anybody, he had saved 
his sons himself, working frantically, I may say. Two large 
beams were found to have fallen crossways, and under them, 
on two others, was the bed, and there lay the precious children 
in each other's arms, looking like angels, indeed, for the fire 
had not touched them, although they were lifeless. My lord 
fainted, and was carried away, and I had the bed and the dear 
bodies removed, without disturbing anything, to another room, 
where 1 myself took charge of them, feeling sure my poor lady 
would want to see them, as they were found before anything 
was moved, and I was right in my supposition, as it proved 
when she was roused from insensibility, for she had fit after 
fit, from the first alarm, and then became insensible, and her 
woman could not leave her. My lord came when he recovered 
from bis faint, and I thought m^ Yie^xX vtQ\ii<^ \an^\$v5^^sc!l\s^ 
see and hear bim. 

'My wife ! my wife I Dear\>et^vie^ xa^'Oa^^ ^^^^^^^ 
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vill be the consequences^ my sweet, sweet children !' said he, 
his voice broken by sobs, 

"'They are angels now, my lord,' I ventured to say; 
' angels indeed.* 

*' ' True, true, Mrs. Meredith ; this will have its weight in 
due time, but at present my senses even seem absorbed, and I 
can only weep ! Leave me, pray ; I will ring for you soon !' 

'' And I came away and went to my lady's room, that is, 
to her boudoir, where I could hear any one coming out of her 
room ; and in a few moments Mrs. Parkinson, her own maid, 
came and flew to me, catching my hand. 

" * Oh, I am so glad,' she said, * you are here ; my dear 
lady knows the worst, and bears it better than we feared ; but 
she frays to see the children.' Here Parkinson could not 
speak for choking sobs, and begs to see my lord. 

*^ I told her where he was, and that I thought, under the cir- 
cumstances, I had better go to him^ as the sooner my poor 
lady was indulged the better. 

'* She thought so too, and I went and spoke to him through 
the door ; which, at the mention of my lady, he immediately 
opened, and went to her. I dreaded her coming ; I need not ! 
She came ; and, going up and looking at them, turned once 
away with clasped hands ; then, fondly kissing their fair cheeks, 
and smoothing their fair hair — ^I say fair, althoujsrh one was 
dark — knelt down by them, my lord supporting and kneeling 
with her. I left the room, and waited outside till he called me. 
She kept up till after the funeral, which was the saddest sight. 
It was a walking funeral ; all the school girls in white carried 
the coffins by turns, and they had strewn white lilies all the way 
to the church, and solemn music played till everybody's heart was 
well-nigh broken ; but my lady bore it, and some one heard her 
say, ' I shall go to them.' After the ceremony she sunk, and 
her life was despaired of; but after a while she rallied and 
slowly recovered so far as to be able to go about again, but she 
never looked as she was wont to do. The first time she went 
into the gallery she was ill after it, and my lord had the pictures 
taken away ; however, she begged they might go back, and by 
degrees got to look at them, and then so dwelt upon them that 
-o^r Jord persuaded her not to come to X\ie gAW')} • wvd old 
^miral Seymour liad them tamed to X\ie w«\\, toV^ «kA. \\.^ 
^ected him to look at them 5 and, as foi kecipm^^Ma «i^«^ vwvj 
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wb^ he came into the gallery, he could not ; it was like a fasci- 
^naiion to him. He is a jjreat judge of painting and very fond 
cif j|ictures, and almost always lived in the gallery ; hut this was 
iMr my lord and lady went ahroad, — how it will he when 
they come hack I cannot say. Mr. Devereux heing so dan- 
gerously ill was lucky, for it took up my lady's thoughts, and 
drew her from her great grief, and in seeing him grow hetter 
she became herself again; but I can't think, young ladies, 
she will ever quite recover the shock, and I shall dread her 
going into the gallery the first time. I must not let the pic- 
tures be turned to the wall, poor, poor lady I — but she will like 
to look on them in after years, when time has done its work. 
Oh, what a blessed thing it is, and what a mercy that time 
should work such things !" 

Here Mrs. Meredith stopped and wiped her tearful eves, 
and- her young listeners all followed her example, and tnen 
with one accord begged 16 go directly to the gallery and look * 
at the ill-fated, sweet sisters, talking all the way and asking 
questions about the calamitous fire. 

'* It was never found out how it originated, young ladies ; 
I have dreaded fire ever since, and always shall; one can 
never be too careful." 

They remained a little while, looking first intently at the 
children, and then at the othet members of the family, 
especially Lady Montreville, and then slowly walking down- 
stairs, took leave of Mrs. Meredith with many thanks, and 
could talk of nothing all the way home but of the terrible fire. 
When they arrived they found another arrival had taken place, 
and Julia and Fanny ran to warmly embrace a sweet-looking 
woman, who the Hamiltons guessed directly was Madame du 
Bourg, and were immediately introduced to her, and felt 
themselves at once at home with her. If she had, amid her 
many attractions, a distinguishing one, it was sweetness ; you 
seemed to love her at once» and when her story rushed on 
Ellen and Jessie, they could have kissed and comforted 
her. 

A few days passed happily away, and then came a time 
for the lessons to commence, and for Hugh to depart for Eton 
and Lord Mortimer to France. They ^axted ^\\.\k \sc^^x^ 
regret and a hope of meeting in ihe Eumxcket^ vsAVwvs^sj^ ^qk^- 
Dumbered games of cricket, etc. 
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''And Evelyn will be here, we hope," added Julia and' 
Fanny in a breath. 

** Yes, and I trnst," said Mr. Hamilton, " we may all meet 
again at Ashdown Parsonage." 



THE END. 
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